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Around Town. 


Menelek II. of Abyssinia has made a stir | 


greater than any rumpus kicked up by his 
predecessor, John II., whom he succeeded in 
1889. "his picturesque barbarian is described 
by Europeans who know him as a man pos- 
sessed of decided genius for rule and general- 
ship. He is not afraid of political and other 
entanglements with civilized agencies, but on 
the other hand has sedulously courted relations 
with Europe. He was no sooner on the throne 
than he completed the treaty with Italy over 
the terms of which the present war is waged; 
and he has encouraged the idea of introducing 
Russian religious teaching among his sub- 
jects. The Italian press asserts that French 
traders supplied Menelek with modern arms, 
and it is known that Russian officers are in his 
pay, drilling his fighting men and making effec- 
tive use of the sixty field pieces captured from 
the Italians. In fact, the black fellow seems to 
have a prett} clear notion of how to be a king, 
for even if Great Britain moves up to the as- 


way, if newspapers that reek with the details of 


| atrocities are found to superinduce homicidal 
mania, such papers should not be carried free 
| through the mails nor allowed to circulate at all. 


| They should be exterminated in the interests of | 
society, against which they make war. There | 


seems to be sufficient ground for making an 
investigation and subjecting to microscopic ex- 
amination the mental conditionsthat precedethe 
commission of a crime and the causes of those 
conditions. If sensational newspapers are not 
a baneful influence, such an investigation will 
relieve them from a widespread suspicion. 


* 
* * 


On Monday I had a call from one of the most 
astute and experienced of the Provincial 
detectives. He assured me that the press 
seemed entirely unaware of the influence that 
detailed stories of crime had upon minds of a cer- 
tain grade, and gave it as his experience that 
all these swindles upon insurance companies, 
many of them involving murder, were inti- 
mately related. This relation was brought 
about by the newspapers. A fraud being dis- 


sistance of Italy it would appear that he has 


so played his cards that Russia will be prepared 
to assist him. He has favored the Russian 


religion and preferred Russian officers. The 
picturesque outline of the man is enhanced by | 


his claim that he is descended in direct line 


from Menelek I. of Ethiopia, son of King | 
Solomon by the Queen of Sheba. It is | 


easier to accept his claim than to con- 


test it. It is said that in Queen Taitou | 
he has a consort well worthy of him. She is a | 


member of one of the noblest families in Ethi- 
opia, and the correspondent of the Graphic 
describes her as a very warlike lady who 
“wanted to lead her bodyguard in person to 
the assault of Makelle.” 


* * 


Several correspondents have written to ask 


why this paper has not “used its influence” in | 


favor of the persecuted Christians of Armenia. 
As this paper does not circulate among the 
Kurds engaged in the massacres, it is not very 
plain where its influence would get in its work 
if it were used. All the influence that the 
newspapers, pulpits and unofficial public men 
of England and America have expended, has 


been insufticient to cause Great Britain or the ! 


United States to interfere. This is a sort of 


matter in which nations may meddle with some | 


effect, but in which individuals waste what- 
ever efforts they put forth. This paper might 
easily have published some of the poetry that 
has been written on the subject, but, realizing 
that what the Armenians needed was _ not 
poetry, abstained. What the occasion demands 
is not poetry, nor is it even food for the Arme 
nians, but bullets accurately placed. Not being 
prepared to do the only thing that would have 
any influence, why should we gabble, and pose, 
and work up an impotent indignation over the 
affair? Why should we pass around the hat 
and send cash into Armenia for the Kurds 
to seize upon, food for them to steal, and 
clothing for them to strut about in? Why sub 
ject those already despoiled to new hardships 
by inciting the cupidity of the oppressors, and 
why mock the dead by sending them victuals, 
The oppressed cried out to England for General 
Wolseley and his sword, and she sent William 
Watson's fiery poem; they cried out to the 
United States for General Miles and his sword, 
and she sent Miss Clara Barton with a hamper 
and a lecturer's note-book. 


* 
Si 


A lot of people belonging to the Greek 
Catholic Church are being harried by Turks. 
We read of the killings in Abyssinia and 
in Cuba without emotion, yet the Arme 


nians are as remote from us in race, in language, | 
in social institutions, and almost as remote in | 


religion as the Cubans or Abyssinians, and 
certainly further from us in all respects 
than the Spaniards or Italians. We can 
hardly go to war to establish the Greek 
Church, so that, viewed entirely from the 
standpoint of religion, our excitement has 
its peculiarities. If we eliminate the religious 
view altogether we find that the case is merely 
one of foreigners killing foreigners, as in Cuba 
and in Abyssinia. Great Britain and the 
United States, absolutely one in race, religion 
and language, have scarcely ceased threatening 
each other with war-—in which event one 
important battle would cause twice the death 
and devastation that has been wrought among 
the Greek Christians of Armenia—and so popu- 
lar interest in the cause seems odd when 
examined. The whole thing is terrible of course, 
but other terrible things are going forward. 


o 
* * 


In support of my remarks in last issue 
suggesting that the Attorney-General's Depart- 
ment for Ontario should take up the study of 
criminology, it may be well to point out the 
case reported in the daily press of Monday of 
the fourteen-year-old) girl who committed 
suicide by swallowing gas. The friends of the 
child are utterly at a loss to account for her 
mad act, and can only recall that during the 
previous week she seemed deeply affected by 
the story published in the papers of another 
girl of sixteen committing suicide in the same 
way. This seems to bear out the contention 
that newspapers carry contagion, or at all 
events it fortifies the claim that the State 
should carry its researches further than the 
point which establishes the guilt of a person 
accused of a crime. If it were ascer- 
tained that the eating of tomatoes, for 
instance, superinduced homicidal mania, 


every man will readily admit that the | 
State should interfere to exterminate the to- | 


mato. It should not carry tomatoes free 


through the mails and rest content with hang: | 


ing those who, having used them, succumbed 


tothe mania produced by them. In the same | 


covered and a crime laid bare, the newspapers 
showed precisely where the criminal, by a fault 
in his plot, exposed himself to detection. A 
reader noting this, at once conceives a scheme 
for perpetrating the same fraud and the same 
crime, in a way that seems to defy detection ; 
he repeats the crime, avoiding the faults so in 
structively pointed out by the press. He, too, 
is caught, and the press points an unerring 
finger at his error. The criminal is treated as a 
great man, his portrait is published far and 
near, and there are men who seem to commit 
crime with no other object than to gain the 
secret satisfaction of eluding detection or of 
being the heroes of a sensation if caught, This 
evidence is of much value on the subject, and 
it is to be hoped that the Attorney-General’s 
Department will take the matter up. 


* * 


Civilians who hear about the trouble over the 
coloneley of the Queen’s Own Rifles cannot 
quite see through it all. It appears that Col. 
Hamilton is in disfavor with his officers be 
cause he did not resign after occupying the 
position for three years. It is not contended 
that the three year limit, like the “three mile 
limit” in cod fishing, is established by law, 
but it is urged that precedent and good taste 
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inflexibly fix the three year limit upon colonels. 
The trouble that is now disturbing the Queen’s 
Own worked its wretched course through the 
Royal Grenadiers not long ago, and it might be 
well in settling this difficulty to preclude the 
possibility of its recurrence. In doing this it 
is necessary to determine what the militia is 
for. The country is spending a lot of money 
upon it and the nature of the profits that 
are to be had out of the investment should be 
agreed upon. If it is deemed best to go in for 
the manufacture of colonels in the cheapest 
and most rapid way consistent with efficiency 
and good workmanship, the three year limit 
should be made imperative so that nothing 
could block up the machine as has been done 
in this case. Viewed as a colonel factory we 
have it on good authority that the capacity of 
the Q. O. R. is one every three years, yet here 
we find that Col. Hamilton was finished two 
years ago, and the machinery has been hum- 
ming ever since to no purpose. The running 
expenses are not reduced at all, althouczh the 
out-put has ceased. The gas bill alone shows a 
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serious increase. If, however, it is deemed 
best to hold the social status of the Rifles at 
the highest notch, a handsome colonel! 
and a good dancer, when once — secured, 
should not be lightly relinquished. If it 
is thought still better to keep the Rifles 
in the highest state of efficiency for service 
in the event of war, a real good fighting 
colonel, once in command, should be retained. 
It isalla matter of business policy. If we make, 
varnish and polish one good article in the way 
of a colonel every three years and lay them by, 
we will have them when needed. In time of 
war they could be brought out and put in 
charge of newly organized corps, and we could 
present a front of colonels tothe enemy that 
would be imposing. Altogether, and speaking 
as a business man, I think that the factory 
should produce at least up to the lowest esti 
mate of its capacity. Some think that ®ne could 
be made every year, but we make mayors and 
aldermen that way, and they are crude articles. 
There is no use spoiling a thing for want of a 
little time and shellac. Mack. 


st 
a: 


The readiness of Reform papers throughout 
the country to state that I have * 
Laurier,” and the readiness of Conservative 


gone over to 


TERMS: } 
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papers to condemn me for so doing, fitly illus- 
trate the degrading partizanship which is the 
death of all political morality in this country. 
Let me ask those editors who, in perfunctory 
and not always grammatical paragraphs, 
upbraid me, if there is now, ever has 
been, or ever could be, an issue raised 
in polities matter of 
such import to God or man as would war- 


involving any 


rant them in seceding from party, or would, in 
their sight, justify another man in revolting 
against his party leaders. Must every duty to 
conscience and to economics give way to the 
duty to “party?” Must soul and reason be 
stifled?) Must a man be emasculated here 
and damned hereafter to keep “the party” 
in power? Was it for this slavish adherence 
to party that representative government was 
founded?) Was not the old order of things 
overthrown so that the iniquitous —prac- 
tices of a few men might no longer inflict 
irreparable wrongs upon commerce and society ? 
Was it not held that when a government came 
up for trial before the high court of the people 


there could be no error in the finding? Yet 
what wisdom can there be in such a finding if 
the people delegate to a few men who, through 
the activity of death in high places, have suc 
ceeded to party leadership, the right to detine 
exactly what a million voters shall believe and 
must vote for? If afew men ean thus control 
a million votes so that, whatever the question 
at issue, there shall be no secession, how much 
better off are we than if we had no votes and 
these men were our masters in name as in fact? 
I believe in party rule, but contend that a party 
should be held together by principles, not 
herded together with black-snake whips. I 
believe in party rule, but the party rulership 
should remain in the hands of the masses 
who compose the party, and not in those 
of the few men who by fortuitous 
chance occupy high places in the name 
of the party. Death has done injury enough 
to the Conservative party of late years, without 
the kennels now being thrown open and the 
dogs let Jeose upon every man who has the 
ability to think, the courage to speak, and the 
energy todo, The yelping of the kennel cannot 
drown the sounds that disapprove the course 
of the Government, and it may be demonstrated 
that the people are still the high court where 


| judgment is given on the merits of a cause 

| not a toy court presided over bv a bench of 
puppets who ‘‘work” at the touching of a 
button. 


+ 
* #* 


But as regards the charge that I have ‘‘ gone 
over to Laurier,” it is not true. Mr. Laurier 
has come over to me, and my offence is that I 
did not change my ground because he joined me. 
For years—all my adult life—I have resisted 
the aggression of the Roman Catholic Church 
upon civil liberty in this country. I have fought 
against Separate Schools in Ontario from the 
rising of the sun to the going down 
thereof. I have had a variety of allies. 
The ardor of the Conservative party in 
the province has sometimes been intense—arid 
the editors who now condemn me were no 
doubt fired with an intense ardor at such 
times—and sometimes entireiy absent, but my 
position has been unaltered. When the 
Equal Rights party was formed I was pleased 
until it proved to be a political artifice into 
which many men had ventured to make an 
aroused public sentiment have no effect. The 
Tory partizan entered to make it harmless to 


| the Tory cause; the Grit inflexible entered 


to make it harmless to the Grit cause. 
They both succeeded, and the organiza- 
tion became a thing to laugh at. There 
is now an issue before the country in which the 
future of Canada is swaddled. It is a time for 
honest speech and open action. We have seen 
that we are called bigots because we yield with 
some reluctance those privileges for which the 
Church does not even venture to ask in any 
other English-speaking country in the world. 
We have gone so far, but once having begun 
to make concessions to the unappeasable we 
are to now enforce a principle in Manitoba which 
will be a precedent and a basis for all sorts of 
claims hereafter. Those who realize how 
vitally the future is involved in the present are 
apt to risk the teeth of curs in the doing of a 
duty. 


+ 


Mr. Laurier arose and took ground against 
the passage of the Remedial Bill. He declared 
that he was not in Parliament as a Roman 
Catholic, but as a Canadian citizen, and hé 
repudiated the right of the Church to direct his 
voice and vote on the floor of Parliament. He 
spoke as a patriot would speak. He recog- 
nized, perhaps more readily than a Protestant 
could, how much of civil liberty was in peril 
when the lobby of the House was crowded with 
priests and the power of Parliament was being 
forced against a province to establish in the 
new West a civil ascendancy of the Church, and 
so he spoke ina way that surprised even his 
friends. I am with him to the last in any 
effort to keep Parliament independent and the 
country free, and will uphold his arms in any 
and every arena while he stands true on the one 
great question in which all others are involved. 
It would be a strange thing if the yelling of old 
cries could have any influence now that old 
political comrades are trying to nail our ears to 
the barn door. 


- 
* * 


As an example of the feeling in the Province 
of Quebec which has made Mr. Laurier's posi- 
tion regarding the hierarchy popular, even if it 
is not sufficiently general to make it successful, 
I reproduce a letter received by a friend of 
mine from one of the most prominent Liberals 
in the Lower Province. It was not written for 
publication, but as I am giving neither names 
nor dates I feel that I am not trespassing on 
anybody's confidence. It is the sincere 
expression of one gentleman to another, 
and as such is much more valuable than 
if it had been written specially for publica- 
tion, particularly in an anonymous way. It 
certainly is valuable as expressing the private 
opinion of one who thoroughly well knows his 
province, and may explain to us many of the 
impulses which have impelled the movement 
which has so surprised Ontario as to make a 
great many people suspicious of its bona fides. 


DEAR Sik, — Your kind letter has pleased me beyond 
all expression and I thank you most sincerely for your 
sympathetic appreciation of my effort towards at- 
taining a unity of sentiment in our great Dominion. 
Ah! if we could only crush down clericalism on both 
sides. Le clericalisme—voila lennemi. The two races 
in this country are becoming every day more and 
more friendly. It is clerical influence which keeps 
them apart,and so long as the Conservative party is 
the slave of clericalism, so long will that Chinese 
wall remain between us and keep us separate. In 
the Province of Quebec everything is in the hands of 
the priests, religion, education, politics, general and 
local administration, everything ; and holding the 
strings as they do, they make everything converge in 
favor of a perpetuation of their influence. They are 
everywhere supported by Protestant influence and 
backed even by Orangemen, provided that they, in 
return, supply the Conservative party with votes on 
the polling day. We are afforded in this country the 
astonishing sight of French Catholic voters support 
ing the Conservative nominees in order that the 
supremacy of the clergy should be maintained, to 
gether with the supremacy of the Roman Catholic 
Church, whilst the Protestant voter will on the same 
occasion poll his vote for the same candidate in order 
to maintain the British ideas and Protestant 
supremacy—and those two monsters of intolerance, 
which have sprung from the middle ages, will sup 
port one another by mutual concessions until they 
some day finally bring us into open conflict and 
favor us with a warof race and religion. Whata 
different state of things would naturally come out of 
the broad, liberal principles: 1—All citizens in the 
State are equal and should treat one another as 
brothers. 2—The common school system under the 
direct supervision of the State should prevail. If the 

English and French boys have yet lingering in their 
mind some fremnants of the old antiquated feuds, 
let them fight it out at school when they are twelve 
years old. They will be the best of friends after” 
wards. 3.—Let religion be restricted to its legitimate 
sphere, and clericalism—that is to say, the undue in- 
fluence of the priest or clergyman in civil or political 
| matters —be crushed out forever. Of course those 
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objects are to be attained gradually by persuasion, 


not by coercion. But I am in fear that many days 
will elapse before they come. in the meantime, we, 
the Liberals of the Province of Quebec, will continue 
to be damned by the priests and denounced as unpat- 
riotic Canadians, ready to give up all our most cher- 
ished privileges, together with our country, to the 
Yankees. Still, almost hopeless as the task seems to 
be, there certainly is some gratific ation in working 
for such patriotic attainment, and the eclosion of 
sentiments which my speech has awakened, more 
particularly among my countrymen of French origin, 
has been more than a reward to me. 

































































































" ie - your kit sv 
Thank you, my dear sir, for you kind ym 
pathy, and believe me, your most devoted friend and 
servant. 
** 
to have been generally forgotten 


{t seems 
that some time ag 
the City Council changing the date 
ing the water rates from the middle and end 
October 1 and April 1. No 
permitted 


» a by-law was passed by 
of pay 


of the year to 
doubt the general public 

this fact to their 
they will be and not at all 
pleased to find the notices served upon them at 
Che change, it 


have 


escape memory, «and 


surprised 


an-unusual moment. seems to 


me, is not one designed to increase public com 
fort, nor could it have been passed with a pro 
per understanding of popular convenience. The 
first of July and the first of January tind people 
better prepared to pay a water tax than the first 
of October and the first of April. In Octo- 
ber everybody is strugzling with the problem of 
general taxes, and the first of April will dis 
cover many people penniless after a w inter of 
unemployment or partial employment. Che 
change, it is said, was made with no regard to 
anything except the convenience of the Water- 
alfair 

and 


works Department. As the whole 
overlooked 
I have not heard that 
changed —it is well for general publicity to be 


given to the fact at as early a moment as pos 


seems to have been 


it has been 


sible. Uf it is generally considered advisable it 
is net yet too late to re-establish the old dates 


for the payment “of rates. Little things some 


times unsettle domestic economy, particularly 
in hard times, and this may prove one of thosc 
little things. 


sections of country 


How thoroughly large 
and great institutions may be paralyzed by an 
illustrated by the 


Even the civilized 


unusual incident, was well 
snow blockade of last week. 
world is prepared only for what is expected to 
happen, and on the spur of the occasion is sel- 
lom capable of more than standing aghast in 
the presence of the extraordinary, Bearing this 
in mind and that the commis- 
sariat. is always the most difficult department 


remembering 


fanarmy to manage, one can easily conceive 
the difficulty of taking care of a couple of hun 
lred people in a snow drift. Even the thriving 
und enterprising city of Peterboro’ found some 
Jifficulty at 
inexpected 


feeding and housing the 
the trains 


first in 


strangers, but when 


went further, into villages, the passengers — who 


warule were a good-natured lot — fared worse, 


hough IT marveled that they were fed at ail. 
That there was executive 


ing care of the belated passengers was admitted 


ability shown in tak 


deep and the snow as hard as sand, and the 


delay seemed as long as fate. 


f remember once being snowed upina mining 
camp in the mountains, which, being a military 
trains going 


relied on wagon 


At the end of a couple 


feeding post, 


through once a week. 
nothing to eat, 


a pine fire and 


of weeks there was 
around 
wonder that 
likely last, was anything but enlivening. 
were the tales told of mining camps buried in 
ae the 


spring, and each of the score of men seemed to 


hungry men to. sit 


how long sort of thing would 


Grim 
remaining undiscovered till 


winter and 


have known of some greater horror than the 


other. A detachment of hunters went out on 
snowshoes and fortunately killed a couple of 
The feast 


straight, but it did 


Was sumptuous, 


deer. 
was deer-meat 


cotton-tail 
though it 
not take twenty men many days to pick the 
bones and get down to solp made out of the 
skins. 


broke the snow 


The tirst ery from the wayon train that 


was the most welcome sound 


those men ever heard, and it came vividly 


back to me as I listened to the complaints of 
those who had to accept rough but satisfying 


fare in the snow-banks at Myrtle. Don. 





Social and Personal. 


Silpss gail 


The Wednesday receptions at Government 
House have continued during Lent, and on 
Wednesday last a pleasant party of callers 
were in attendance. Mrs. Kirkpatrick was 
zowned im a blouse of the pale sf pink erepon 
and black -lvet skirt, but the hints of spring 


Which have been noticeable in various smart 


calling costumes on bright days recently were 


temporarily extinguished by a threatening and 


uloomy afternoon. The salons were pretty 


with the odorous flowers of the later winter 


season: a very fine hy xeinth almost black in 
color attracted glances from flower-lovers, and 
glasses 


roses in solitaire 


the array of beautiful 
on the buffet was a treat to the same people. 
A few of the callers were: Mrs. Ross of Winni- 
‘ Miss Aileen 
Miss Bessie 
Denison, Mrs. 


(iooderham, 
Macdonald, 
Ridout, 
Miss Edith 
Perceval Ridout 


peg, the Misses Lee 
Dr. and Mrs. O'Reilly, 
Oolonel and Mrs, George 
Mrs. Harston, Mrs. ¢ 
Jarvis, Dr. J. W. F. Ross, Mr 


and Commander Law. 


irtwright 


Cards are out for the double wedding of Miss 
Mary Long and Mr. MeSorley, and Miss May 
Mr. O'Connor, which takes place 

Lourdes on April 
Admission to the 


Hughes and 
rt the Church of Our Lady of 
15th at half-past 
church will only be 
and will be by ticket, as the beautiful building 


nine. 
granted to invited quests, 
is limited in seating capacity. The weddings 
followed by a reception to the two 
couples at Woodlawn, the 
Thomas Long, on Jarvis street, to which Mr. 


will be 
residence of Mr, | 


and Mrs. Long have sent out invitations, 


Another marriage which has been quietly 


talked about is now, [ am told, arranged for a 


near date. 


On Wednesday afternoon Professor Clark of 
frinity lectured to the Wednesday Reading 
Club on that most charming child allegory, The 
Water Babies. Dr. Clark's utterances in regard 
to the inner significance of this much misunder 


stood and delightful story have special weight 













hy everybody, for the drifts were marvelously | 


and for | 
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and value, inasmuch as the author of The 
Water Babies was glad to endorse and approve 
of his interpretation to the smallest word, and 


wished nothing taken from nor added 
to Dr. Clark’s perfect presentation of the trne 
meaning of the pretty story. The Wednesday 
Club is composed of brainy women who read 
and think, and who were quick to catch every 
point and appreciate every shade of significance 


said he 


in Kingsley’s work. The meeting on Wednesday 
was held at the home of Mrs. Lillie, the presi- 
dent of the and 
though spacious, were taxed to accommodate 


club, her drawing-rooms, 
the ladies who came to hear Lr. Clark's lecture. 
Thave seldom seen amore bright and appre- 
ciative coferic than the one assembled on Wed- 
nesday afternoon. At the close of ‘the lecture 
an informal chat and a dainty tea brought the 
affair to a pleasant termination. 

Rumor, which isa vaguer and less harmful 
thing than 
weeks of an approaching marriage which in- 
terested many people, not only because the lady 
name of great 
wealth, but also because she has endeared her- 


gossip, has been whispering for 


whose was mentioned was 
self to all fortunate enough to enjoy her friend- 
ship. Matters had been so kindly arranged by 
Rumor that even the wedding day had been 
fixed, and the details of the affair had already 
been settled and by some accepted. On Tues- 
day a letter was received from the seat of war, 
Dame 
given a strong denial, and that further contirm- 
It is 
far enough away 


with a request that Rumor'’s stories be 
ation of the report be distinctly refused. 
too bad that people can get 
from home to have such reports well circulated 
unknown tothem, though, if nothing worse than 
the rumor of a marriage be the subject of the 
gossip, there is no harm done, and annoyance 


Soon passes away. 


Invitations are out for the Gore Vale Football 
Club's annual At Home, to be held in Webb's 
parlors on Easter Monday evening. The com- 
mittee in charge intend to make this the most 
successful affair ever given by 


brilliant and 


this popular west end club. 


Mr. and Mrs. T. 


from England this week. 


Carbert Thompson returned 


Mrs. MeArthur of 117 Madison avenue is At 
Home on Fridays, the tirst and third of each 
month. Her baby daughter shares the atten- 


tion of visitors of late. 


At a meeting of Wilson Lodge, No. 86, A.F. 
& A.M., G.R.C., on last Mr. 
Hugh McCaul was presented with a handsome 
marble clock by his brethren on his vaeating 
the office of treasurer, which he had filled for 


Tuesday evening, 


thirteen years. 


Mr. and Mrs. Leckie gave a very enjoyable 
progressive euchre party on Friday evening of 
last week to a large number of their friends. 


The West End Whist 
by the secretary, Mr. Adam Ballantyne, at his 
bachelor residence, John street, on Thursday of 


Club was entertained 


last week, when one of the most pleasant even- 
ings of the season was spent. There was a full 
attendance despite the storm which raged that 


night. 


Mrs. James and Mrs. William €C. Noxon gave 
a very pleasant afternoon tea on Friday, March 


27, toa large number of friends. 


Two of Toronto's young ladies, Miss Mary 
DuMoulin and Miss Katie Stevenson, are going 


to England next month for some time. 


Meaford and her daughter, 


Lee this 


Mrs. Cameron of 
who spent a few days with Mrs. W.S. 


week, have returned home. 


The French Club met at the residence of Mrs. 
Patterson, Roxborough avenue, last Saturday, 


Mrs. 


before 


and a very pleasant evening was spent. 
Webster, to whom the club has been 
indebted for sweet music. played very beauti 
fully on her mandolin. Mrs. 


from La Favorita and a 


Youngheart also 
sang an aria bolero, 
On April 11, Saturday in Easter week 


Mrs. C. H. 


the club 


will be received by Crooderbam, 592 


Sherbourne street. 


announcing the 
Belle Hall, of Chi 
Thomas Andrew Lewis, which 
March Ik at the Church of the 
York. Miss Hall had 


many admirers in Toronto during her visit here 


Cards have been received 


marriage of Miss Florence 
and Mr. 


place on 


cago, 
took 
Transfiguration, New 
some time ago, when she was the guest of Mrs. 
James Hardwell, of Sussex avenue. 


Mrs. Grace have returned from 


Mr. and 
Montreal. 


Mrs. J. 
fortnight. 


K. Kerr is expected home in about a 
She will sail on April &. 


been 


Mrs. 
pleasant time in 


Perceval Ridout has spending a 
London. She and her little 


ones are in perfect health. 


Mrs. John Burns of 222 Simcoe street was At 
toa large circle of friends on Tuesday 
afternoon, March 24. Among 
were: Mrs. and the Misses Mortimer Clarke, 
the Misses MacMurchy, Mrs. John [. Davidson, 
Miss Leslie, Mrs. John Kay, Miss Helen 


Home 


those present 


Kay, 


ee ee 


Mrs. John Y. Reid, Miss Maggie Reid, Misses 


Katie and Maggie Crawford, Miss Livingston, | 


Mrs. James George, Mrs Morse, Mrs. Harton 
Walker, Mrs. Frank Webb of Colborne, Mrs. 


Young, the Misses MacArthur, the Misses 


Sweetnam, the Misses Carruthers, Miss Bull, | 


Mrs. Beatty, Mrs. Smith of Acton, Mrs. Alfred 
Mason, the Misses Mason, Mrs. Percival Mason, 
Mrs. Charles Temple, the Misses Waldie, Mrs. 
Creasor, Miss McWhirter of Woodstock, Mrs. 
Campbell, Mrs. Henderson, Mrs. Christie, Mrs. 
Thom, Miss Craig, Mrs. and the Misses MeGaw, 
Mrs. Macdonald, Mrs. McLaughlin, Mrs. 
Pringle, Mrs. Buckland, Mrs. and = Miss 


Gunther, Miss Fanny Dixon, Miss MacGregor, | 


Mrs. and Miss Keith, the Misses Martin, Mrs. 
Peuchen, Miss Thompson, Mrs. 
Misses Parsons, Miss Massie, Mrs. Irving, Mrs, 
Oliphant, Mrs. Miss White and Miss 
Montgomery. 


Greig, the 


I ue SS, 


The Brass and Bugle Bands of the Queen's 
Own gave a combined concert on Wednesday 
fairly well attended, 
takes an immense crowd -to look 
much in the Armories. Colonel Hamilton, 
Colonel Otter, Captain and Mrs. Cartwright, 
Mr. and Mrs. Barker, Miss Barker, Mr. Stewart 
of Bantl, Mr. and Mrs. Walter Steward, the 
Misses Seymour, Mr. Alfred Beardmore, Mr. 
Winder Strathy, Miss Louise Brent, Mr. and 
Mrs. Walter S. Lee, Mr. Melvin-Jones, Mr. 
Harris of the Massey-Harris Company, who has 
recently returned from Paris, Mr. Arthur 
Blakeley, Mr. and Mrs. Bingham, Mrs. Orr, 
Mr. James Lee, Mr. A. B. Lee and many others 
The various small cosy corners 


evening which was 


though it 


were present. 
where the sergeants are wont to hold informal 
receptions were unfortunately closed and in 

The programme well carried 
very interesting. The magnificent 
bands in the two selee- 


darkness. was 
out and 
etfect of the combined 
tions by Brooke and Sousa fired the hearers to 
a degree of enthusiasm almost past the power 
of bearing in repose, and [saw many a smart 
little pair of feet moying restlessly as Sousa’s 
two-step pealed from bugles and band. The 
effect was truly electrical and I hope we may 


some day foot it to such grand music. 
* 


A very excellent concert was given on Thurs 
day of last week by the young people of the 
Central Presbyterian church. Mr. Beardmore 
Sang very nicely, and Mr. Wark and Miss Wal- 
visitor in the city, 
played a couple of concertos. Mis$ Walton left 
for her home in Annapolis on Thursday, having 
much enjoyed her Toronto visit. 


ton, a charmingly pretty 


Mrs. Thompson Grantham) is living 
with her mother, Mrs. Grantham, for the pre- 


sent, and will, I hear, take a house here shortly. 


fnee 


Miss Florence Smith of Brunswick avenue, 
accompanied by her little niece, Bianche 
Walter, has returned from an extended 
through Eastern Ontario, and on arrival 


Visit 
Was 


warmly welcomed by her many friends. 


** Tf you are not on a paper or on a bicycle you 
might as well drop dead and have done with 
it,” said bitterly the man who came after a 
notice and did not ride a wheel. 


Fran Hostetter was a welcome visitor at the 
French Club and is having some success with 
She hopes to take a nice 
this 


her German classes, 
party of young people on the Continent 
summer. 


The Grenadiers give their spring entertain- 
ment on April 9in the Armories. Bicycles will 
take the place of horses in the musical ride, 
tent-pegging, and other tournament sports. 


Mrs. and Miss Cawthra are on their 
home, and will be here in time for the Horse 


way 


Show. 


Signor Pier Delasco intends giving a large 
musicale at his studio in the Confederation Life 
Building on April 14. <A rich treat 
looked forward to by people who appreciate 


may be 


good music, and the lesser accessories of tea 


and trimmings will be dainty and tempting. 


x 
Mrs. Sweatnam gave a tea last week in honor 


of her guest. 


Ata 
time ago, the awful catastrophe happened of 
The 
parson left the table tirst, and we all felt glad | 
he showed a self-sacrificing spirit and was will- 
ing to be the Enquiring of a friend 
whether the had fulfilled the 
superstition and died within the year, my friend 


wedding, in which [I took part some 


thirteen sitting down to the bridal feast. 


vietim. 
to-day parson 
said heartily, **Oh, no! he has gone on a bigger 
salary to Washington.” Whether this was an 
other way of dying or a translation of some 
happier sort, Lam not decided, 


What to wear and how to get there are the 
two questions that society is asking itself in 
connection with the Horse Show which is to be 
held on April 15, 16, 
Armories. The 


18 in the Toronto 
which the 


17 and 
first point is one 


modiste and iwilliner can easily determine. 


The second can also be arranged by attending 
the auction sale of boxes at 14 King street east 
on Tuesday, April 7. at 11 o'clock, or being on 
Nordheimer’s at 11 o'clock on Wed 
April 3, 


There will be a great rush for 


hand at 


nesday morning, when the reserved 
seat plan opens. 
boxes and seats, not merely from Toronto but 
from all over the province, and for the con- 
venience of those living out of town the com 
mittee will have a commissioner to bid for 
boxes and toselect reserved seats when the plan 
opens. Anyone writing to the secretary, 18 
Toronto street, will be able to have this done 
Now that the excitement over Miss 


Ford’s prize poster is subsiding, the 


for them. 
Harriet 

auction sale willattract the attention of many 
I think it is finally 
their Excellencies the Governor 
Lady 


of the leaders of society. 
Settled that 
General and Aberdeen will be present. 
The coachmen of many city stables are now 
busy preparing the horses for the event, for 
which entries close next Saturday, April 4. 
This being Passion Week, a temporary lull 
has come*over even the ripples which have 
Thurs 
day saw many people going to the Speaker's 
reception. Mr. Wyly Grier'’s pupils had a tea 
at the studio over the Imperial Bank, and afew 
small affairs kept people from going to sleep, 
but Passion Week, and itsimmediate following 
Holy Week 


during Lent disturbed the social pond. 


week are almost without events , 
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| in social circles as a general thing. Afte 
Easter quite a few important functions will 
keep people busy— Horse Show, luncheons, teas 
and dinners and other like festivities. 

| * 

Lent is not par cxecllence a time for amuse- 
ments, but surely the remark that I saw in 
a daily that many dd not attend the Messiah 
they amusement during 
Lent, was a little strained. The Messiah gives 
the religious key-note to the whole of Holy and 


because renounced 


Passion weeks, and is no more an amusement 
than a choral That people 
talk and titter during its most solemn and 
proof of it 
thanthat they giggle in church. The fact is, 
so many attended the Messiah that there wasn't 
much room for more in the vast expanse of the 
Massey Music Hall. 


service could be. 


majestic portions is no more a 


The Lozier Bicycle Company give an opening 


this afternoon and evening at their show-rooms | 


which the present craze 
An orchestra and some 


and riding-school, at 

will be fully exploited. 
trick riding, with possibly riding of expert 
amateurs in the latest bicycle costumes, will be 


enjoyed by the visitors. By the way, the 


‘WM. STITT & CO. 


| 


| We have pleasure in informing our numer. 
| Ous Customers that we have secured our early 
Spring Novelties. 

All the unique styles are exclusively con- 
fined to ourselves. 


_ Our designers are now in New York study- 
ing up the newest ideas for the coming season, 


CYCLING 
In order to keep pace with the rage for 
cycling and to meet the wishes of numerous 
customers, we have decided to make a special 
feature of cycling costumes this season. 


MILLINERY 
French pattern Hats-and Bonnets. 


GLOVES 
_ Suede Gloves, Glace Gloves, Lacing Gloves, 
in all the newest shadings with fancy stitchings, 


CORSETS 


Paris Kid Glove Store 


R. & G, Pr. & D, 


bicycle opening is a disiinetly new feature of | 


this vear. 


Mrs. William Carey and Mrs. Gerrie-Smith of 
Hamilton leave next week for a tour through 
the Western States, British Columbia and 
California. 


The president of the Argonaut Rowing Club 
is Mr. Percy Galt; first vice., Mr. Bob MeKay ; 
second vice, Mr. Arthur Denison. Mr. Willie 
Bunting succeeds Mr. Barker as treasurer. 


Mrs. Folingsby of Grosvenor street gave a 
tea for her sister, Mrs. Driffield of England, on 
Thursday. 

A very pretty wedding took place at Maple 
Villa, Bowmanville, the residence of the bride's 


father, on Wednesday, March 18, 1896, when | 


Mr. W.N. Tilley, barrister, of this city, was united 
in marriage to Carrie, youngest daughter of 
Mr. Charles Young of that town. Mr. and 
Mrs. Tilley will reside at 161 Dunn 
South Parkdale, and Mrs. Tilley will be At 
Home on Tuesday and Wednesday, March 31 
and April 1. 





“A woman at the bottom of it.” 





He Knew It. 


Some years ago a man named Greentield, liv- 
ing in New York State, killed his wife. 
convicted at the first trial, but 
carried to the Court of Appeals, which reversed 
the findings of the lower court. 
inson thén ordered a special rehearing to be 
held at Judge Daniels 
When an examination of the jurors began, a 
curious circumstance occurred. One of the 
jurors declared that he had already prejudged 
was asked if he had read the 
printed accounts in the newspapers. He had 
not. Neither, he said, had he talked with any 
one about i‘. He was accordingly excused. 
Judge Daniels, however, was not so easily satis- 
fied. He sent the sheriff before the man left 
the court-room to ascertain how he could reach 


He was 
the case was 


Governor Rob- 


Syracuse. presided, 


the case. He 


when he had never read 
* Why,” he replied, 
“the lawyers inade such darned fools of them- 
selves examining the jurors that I knew the 
prisoner must be guilty.” 


a conclusion in a case 


up on it or Giscussed it. 


—_— —_—_ 


Easy to Identify. 
Glasgow Weekly Mail. 

Some time ago an amorous young man sent a 
letter toa German lady and this postscript was 
added: * That my darling may make no mis- 
take remember that I will wear a light pair of 
trousers and a dark cutaway coat. In my right 
hand I will carry a small cane, and in my left 
Yours ever, Adolphe.” The father 
replied courteously, stating that his daughter 


a cigar. 


had given him authority to represent her at 
agreed on. 

mine son 
dreshed in 
I vill vear in mine right 
in my left hand I vill vear a six- 


time 
** Dot 
make no mistakes, I vill be 


the appointed place, at the 
His posteript was as follows: 
may 
mine shirt sleeves. 


hand a glaub; 
shooter. You vill recognize me by de vay I 
bats you on de head a goople times twice mid 
Vait 
somedings important to inform vou mit. 
frent, Heinrich Muller.” 


for me at de corner, as I have 
Your 


de glub. 


a eg 


Miss Smashum —I don’t care for men; in fact, 
I've already said “no” to seven of them. Miss 
Comely -Indeed, what were they selling? 
Adams Freeman, 


Tourist (in the mountains) —Shall I be safer 
here on foot or on your mule? On my mule, of 
course, for I shall be careful that nothing hap- 
pens to it. Fliegende Blatter. 


“Say, Wilkins, that five-dollar bill you loaned 
me last night was a counterfeit.” ‘* Well, you 
said you wanted it bad.” —New York Herald. 


avenue, 


Dinner 
Sets 
Cheap 





These special lines we have just 
opened are copies of the highest 
grade sets, from the most cele- 


brated potteries in England. 
$15.00 effects for $5.00 and $6.00 


$50.00 * * . . 10.00 and 12.00 
$75.00 = 18.00 


PPANTECHNETHECA 


116 Yonge Street 


Blouse 
Setts for 
50 Cents.. 


One collar- button, three studs and one 
pair of links comprise a blouse sett 
made of sterling silver, for sale at 


1S’ 


Consult our 
Easter Novel 
ties in 


Expert 
abundance, 


Optician. 
We always lead in sterling silver goods 
and send thousands of parcels by mail 
to all parts of Canada on receipt of price 
of goods and postage. 


Tht.s ests 


J. E. Ellis Co. 


(nen 
3 KING ST. E., TORONTO 


bohn HC Diarlofe 
eet 


70M: 
SOF COMM. 

Azaleas and Rhododendrons are all in full bloom 
and will repay a visit to our salesrooms, 


Daffedills, Tulips, Violets and Ltly-of-the-Val- 
ley, the dainty spring flowers, are received fresh cut 
daily. 





for 50 cls. 









Mail, Telegraph and Telephone orders receive 


prompt and special attention. 


5 KING STREET W. | 445 YONGE STREE! 
PHONE 1424. PHONE 4192. 
CONSERVATORIES: 
Bloor West and McKenzie Avenue. 
Visitors welcome. 


ot 


Soon be over 


Then you will attend to your social engage 
ments. Asagentle reminder, we wish to state 
that we make a specialty of Visiting Cards, 
Engraving and Printing, At Home Cards, 
Afternoon Tea Cards, Dinner Cards, etc. 

We guarantee workmanship and prompt exe 
cution of orders. 


= BAIN'S "Sans 


Ask for our Book Mark list of * best” novels. 


Phone 5125 














We Carry in Stock a Full Line 


TABLE and 
POCKET .. 


ies 


CUTLERY 


CE LEWIS & SON 


LIMITED 


Cor. 


King and Victoria Streets’ - - - 


TORONTO 
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VW. Social and Personal. 

. — * as 
amer. At the oratorio on Monday evening an im- Silk Su rfeit 

early mense audience greeted the Philharmonic and — 
the quartette of soloists who lent distinction to are ot To obtain the lead in Silks this sea on’ we have 

con- theevent. Madame Albani was very charmingin bought enormously and are selling cheaply 
a deep pink princess gow yiths » fine cre . 
ideep} P $8 KC n, with some fine cream ’ FANCY SILKS-— Black Ground, White Stripes, 50e 

tudy lace, and a white aigrette in her hair. She had e ditto with colored’ stripes, 75c. Fancy Colored Taffeta 

. y the exceeding good taste not to convert herself Gauftre Fh Lie Oe ee Patee BI en eel Soloed 

ason, ‘ : : with biadi anaue 41.954 6 Gauffre, $1. Light Chenie Taffetas, $1.25. Colored Taffetas 
into a jewel-stand, a la Patti, and her usually small Source 410k Colened ce ra Tatere ik Rack Oeeloen, ae ten Cet Ce etipes aad 
: ; 8, 31.20. red Gre affeta w k stripes i ’ dd G Sati . 

e for airy manner was subdued into a sweet serious- | $2.25, Light Colored Ground Duchesse Satin Wrocade, $2.50. 2 5 83 on ‘bec th dadasranlriga Brocade, 

ness as she sang the beautiful solos in the BLACK AND WHIT ae 
: : ‘ nm . cote ‘ . ; P i E FAN White, Gray ack G s wi ac shi 
cla? Messiah. Madame Van der Veer Green was HE basic principle of our silk business is a perfect stock. That means vast quan- stripes, from 50c. to $1.60. Black and REY Cc so Tbe, Blak ine White Chente Tie nee white 
a gowned in her name color, but the shade was a of res 0 store. | Our policy eliminates old stock through the ceaseless activity Samples Give a Better Idea than whole pages of reading matter. We are glad to send ian. ri 
delicate and becoming one to the dark hair and | constantly growing sales. Let us test silk prices this week by what follows : ee . a 
clear skin of the contralto. There were no 5,000 yds. first quality Japanese Habutai, pure silk, all colors 
flowers bestowed upon the ladies, which was | renee ee an Sey Sk, Were a ee / JOH N © I eo 
another relief. The clock st6pped when the | o ; Stews eee or Same ee eae A O & SON = ; 

i sich ined ides Witenes 2 ; PI 3,000 yds, handsome Novelty Silks, in satin flgure warp print effect Opposite the Post Office 

oves, chorus took their seats, and went on some half 22-in. Stripe Blouse Silks, French goods, best of colors \ 35°: 

ngs, hour later when Albani came trotting in, peril- | 22-in. Japan Silk, with fioral designs, worth up to 75¢ AN | 
ously crowded to the edge of the platform by | It is imp! : : oo 

! 3 t y | Is a simple matter to ‘ it i j ; - 

DP. she iailics, eudet ehad. Gal ten aaced | 2 oe order silks by mail, though it is something of impor- é6é 99 

I ie v embraced | tance to save the money that you do with this store’s silk prices 
as she passed her, more as a precaution against | ; 5 
tumbling over the edge, I fancy, than as a | 

FG sudden expression of affection. Mrs. Angerand | R SIMPSON S. W. COR. YONGE & QUEEN STREETS 
- . a . a > 170, 172, 174, 176, 178, YONGE STREET This is > 2c . . 

a couple of friends heed the lower right box, and © land 3 QUEEN STREET WEST, TORONTO [his is the best brand of Cannea 
the new conductor's wife looked very pretty i 
with a pink flower in her golden coiffure. Haddies put up. 
Round about the gallery sat most of Toronto's S ' ' 
wall. Iibetan anes, ‘Tee Ghetlanant Decemase Superior in flavor to any other. More wholesome than Salmon, 
and Mrs. Kirkpatrick, Capt. Arthur Kirkpat- | 
rick, Mr. D. R. Wilkie, Miss and Mr. Stuart | 3e sure and specify ‘“ Thistle Brand” w i 
ck, 1 , Miss and Mr. Stuart | > sure spe stle Brand” when ordering from y 
Wilkie, the Misses Homer Dixon, Mrs. Neville | ‘ : ° ‘i 5 fr m your 
and a party of radiant school-atels, Me. and Mrs. | Dinnioa Plant grocer, and don’t be put off with any inferior fish. 
Benjamin, Mr. Melvin-Jones, Mr. Martland, | 
Mrs. Moss, Mrs. Falconbridge, the Misses Tay- | oO By Special Appointment | 
lor, Miss Augusta Robinson, and Mr. Houston | e w™ Gecuner Genre’ Baldness Positively Cured 
were among the number. Lady Gzowski, Gen- Th : —_— Women AND 
eral and Mrs..Sandham, Mr. and Mrs. Casimir | ese I n = e Standard of Excellence MADAME IRELAND W e 
Gzowski, Mr. and Mrs. Harry Brock, Dr. and | I ivi I i f th ae 
Mrs. Palmer, Mrs. and Miss Hodgins and the | e . aad Sa a psc "ates tae cal the Only 
Misses Phillips had seats downstairs, where a oats tegen makaar oo Are most compe 
‘ = . ’ € ° . , " 0) os 
Canon DuMoulin also enjoyed the music. eee eee er ew tent to fully op- 
‘ The Ireland Toilet Soap and Shaving Soaps have iene are the 
bt rrace, style, com- 
Miss Staunton left town for Cobourg on Wed- | a ee fort and dura- 
fst nesday. Mr. and Mrs. Riddell have not yet | W lad bial Head Office : Confederation Life Buildings bility of 

hest returned and [hear that it may be some time | Ne rr 8 — ee | Branch Offices : 24 Augusta St., Hamilton — 

‘ile. before Mr. Riddell is quite restored to health. special designs and esti- Wedding Cakes 211 1-2 Dundas St., London coats ; oon t 
Everyone who knows the pretty mistress of ates es scettina 4 a ee aes 
rig Daceeiietng Menke ig Asin Emcee th mates for the resetting of Wedding Breakfasts and In your new 

a.0p the luxurious home on St. George street missed | li 1 | Wedding R ti spring costumes 

aa her bright presence and hopes for her speedy diamonds and other stones. ine aa win : ape ie A Lad “- be sure and see 

2. a : One ¢ or peopie who want the best. é P P 288- 

18.00 ee * The be: T f é — Estimates on application “for town. oe y ce sual “the 

8. Bio eauty oO many a country. We ship Wedding Cakes safely s s steel that is un- 

One of the numerous euchre clubs met at | stone is entirely lost on ac- by express to all parts of the Dominion. — iamond Ring equalled in quality or price—the non-corrosive 
Ravenswood on Monday evening. § : } d S ae The HARRY WEBB CO.. Ltd securely stitched and fastened 
* count of its surroundings. ae re : “9 . Is something you really want good. A 
Mrs. Lount has been agai ite ill since her : Ss 66, 68 and 447 Yonge St., Toronto. ring to be admired must be set as to show 
Mrs. L 1as been again quite ill since her As the value of most jewelry off the beauty of this favorite gem. The 
ot return from a visit to Orangeville. | s 7 7 kind we keep are set in 15k and 18k gold. 
yr ; is largely in the stones, the Some as low as $4, and running up as high which can be relied on not to cut through at 
=— The Horse SI _— sie ™ | aie oo 3 / 1 a ye | as $200 if you wish. ym the ends or become detached. Sold in all the 
e Horse Show has been the subject of dis- cost of remode Ing 1s com | We can fill your order as good as any if stores, 
cussion in society this week. Another bit of paratively slioht ne een oa 
. c c . . 
gossip has been the announcement that Mrs. 7 5 The Crompton Corset Co 
\lexander Cameron's wedding is to take place ‘ SPAN NER . . 
in the near future. A third subject for com- . his DEALER IN GOOD JEWELRY picasa ested 
ment is the rumored marriage of a very popular rie Bros 
North Side host to a young lady practically un- | e 8 $7.50 Telephone 344 Yonge Street 
; x lady | h ' , 
known in smart circles. Jewelers and Silversmiths ain = 1396 2 Doors SOUTH of Elm Armand’s Fashionable Pompadour 
* | - 
Mr. and Mrs. Herbert Mason returned to Cor. Yonge & Adelaide Sts. P | ( ’ 202 & 204 BANGS AND FRINGES 
Ermeleigh last week. ; ear rescent COOK S King Street West Ladies, if you desire to pre- 
Mail orders have prompt | serve your own hair in front, 
ae Mrs. J. Mackenzie Alexander's tea last week and careful attention. | eC - aotiner a en 
5 , ; | é . Fan NCE 2 
sett detied one of the most abominable blizzards o I URKISH | Armand’s fashionable. Bangs 
the season to wreck it. People came and they ~ fll ‘meetes kt = 
. : i : , | always pretty, always curly. 
were rewarded by a slight betterment in the —contains seventeen BATHS Ladies’ Headcoverings roa 
atmospheric conditions, as well as by a very perfectly-shaped _lus- Phone 1286 “GE TS Wie oats ot pale. 
. ‘ z ' ‘ mS anc s 
i bright and enjoyable reunion indoors. After | cx | trous pearls, set in a REDUCTION IN PRICES oe soe as natural as 
S. a anaes ae eer Sak rentbas wend ‘ : | la e itself. 
all, there are ameliorations in every misfortune > in general, and engaged couples in particular 14k. solid gold mount- Day Baths, 75c.; Evening, between six and ten, SOc. | Specialty of making hair 
oak: and though a storm prevents some distant 5 ’ gx y ar, 4 Anciaadl LADIES, including Hairdressing, 75c. goods to order on short notice. 
invilece trom patting in an appearance, it which provoked many grins from the men ing, undoubtedly one Ruperiensed Chiropodist, Masseur and Masseuse ‘ zoe want anythiug nice 
: : F . or ’ t snrecati sett ‘ig a oe ae ‘ in attendance. in HAIR GOODS go t 

° gives those who do come room to turn around, and de precating: smiles from the ladies. of the most graceful ARMAND’S go to 

wide “a ads dans een. She The Canon is evidently one of that company and tasteful of all our § | m A FLETCH ER We have the latest styles and the largest and best 

ail spacious salons at Bon Accord were filled by a a h —— lov o, and desc siege some phases designs. A good sug- § | . . assorted stock. 

ice smart crowd of ladies, and Mrs. Alexander was 2 an 7 " roa ta Pl nye ed and gestion foran EASTER l he Merchant c ar Store Ladies eae ae oe ?>N 
assisced by the Misses Mortimer Clarke, who ™ oi 3 _ ys et 1e tickets of t re lecture GIFT. g fail to give us a call. You lore in ica Bowing 
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* 
Judge Ferguson contracted a severe cold 
while on cireuit last week and was laid up for a 


few days. 


* 


Mrs. Morgan Cosby gave an afternoon tea at 











of late years in Toronto has undoubtedly been 
its flowers. White and gold are the Easter 
colors, and in white I saw some lovely things 
at Dunlop's greenhouses the other day. There 
were azaleas, and lilies-of-the-valley, and’ car 

















Little luncheons and small dinners have been 
much in vogue during the past week, 


The ambulance lectures are converting our 
matrons and maids into authorities on bandag- 













































































SARATOGA COLL. 
The assortment of 
Human Hair Goods 
this season is match- 
the pure material. 





particularly 
WHITE and GRAY HALR GOODS are reliable in 


less in quality, 


every respect. Also our Marie Antoinette Switches, 


readily adjusted and made of the finest natural wavy 


Maplehyrn on Wednesday afternoon. ; : : : : . 
* nations, and roses, but the gem of the floral | ing and nursing of various kinds, and I heard a 
T . rie 1 2s by Canon | crown was a bush of white lilacs. The honey- | vigorous protest from a small boy as follows : hair. New styles in Skeleton Bangs. x 5 
. The last of the oe of lectures by Com | E ae eritable breath of ao ke : . can't vou bandage * ise! Every season has its advantages, and one of the OUR SPECIALTY —Camille Ideal and Victoria 
Sutherland of Hamilton on some of Shake- | sweet perfume, a veritable breato of summer, Oh, mother, can't you bandage some one else's most conspicuous afforded this year by Spring is the | W aves, Wigs and Toupees as natural as one’s own 
and the grand pyramids of bloom were ex- | little boy. I'm just sick of being bandaged!” | opportunity of buying a bottle of that exquisite per- | hair. Finest material and wersmanship saaren- 
: ‘ fume we are now showing, suitable for Easter. At teed. Ladies and Children’s Hair Dressing, Manicur- 


speare’s heroines was delivered last Saturday 
at Trinity and listened to by a large audience. 
Perdita, the shepherdess, was admiringly 
described, and in the mention of her love affair 
the Canon made a most amusing skit at lover; 


quisite, and happy will be the woman who has 
this lovely plant to honor her Easter table. 


The greenhouses are looking well after a season | 


of constant demand, and there are some beauti 


The enthusiastic mamma had not considered 
that the performance was not of the same en- 
trancing interest to the unfortunate small 


subject as it was to herself. 


HOOPER’S 
43 King Street West 


ing and Massage Parlors (private apartments), 
TURKISH BATHS for Ladies and Gentlemen, 


W. T. PEMBER 


27-129 Yonge Street, Toronto, Can, 
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I not said everything to discourage you ? 





Lt SPP ih es ete Pere 


CHAPTER XIX. 
PHILASTER. 

January was nearly over, the memorial ser 
vice forthe martyred king was drawing near, 
and royalty and fashion had deserted White 
hall for Hampton Court; yet the Farehams 
lingered at their riverside mansion. His lord 
ship had business in London, while Sir Denzil 
Warner, who came to Fareham House daily, 
was also detained in the city for some special 
occasion, which made hawk and hound, and 
even his worthy mother’s company, indifferent 
to him. 

Lady Fareham had an air of caring for neither 
town nor country, but on the whole preferred 
town. 

*Logdon has become a positive desert —and 
the smoke from the smouldering ruins poisons 
the garden and terrace whenever there is an 


east wind,” she complained. ‘But Oxford- 
shire would be a worse desert and I believe I 
should die of the spleen in a week, if I trusted 
myself in that great rambling abbey. I can 


just suifer life in London; so [T suppose Thad 
best stay till his lordship has finished his busi 
ness, about which he is ever so secret and 
mysterious.” 

Denzil was more devoted, more soliciteus to 
please than ever; and bad a better chance of 
pleasing now that most of her ladyship's fine 
visitor's had left town. He read alond to Hya 
tinth and her sister as they worked— or pre 
tended to work at their embroidery frames. 
He played the organ, and sang duets with 
Angela. He walked with her on the terrace, in 
the cold, bleak afternoon, and told her the news 
of the town —-not the scandals and brutalities 
which alone interested Lady Fareham, but the 
graver facts connected with the state and the 
public welfare the prospects of war or peace, 
the outlook towards France and Spain, Holland 
and Sweden, Andrew Marvel's last speech, or 
the last grant to the king, who might be relied 
on to oppose no popular measure when his 
lieges were about to provide a handsome sub- 
sidy or an increase of his revenue. 

“Sir Denzil, I hope you are not plotting mis 
chief—-you and my brother.” Angela said anx 
iously. “You are so often together; and his 
lordship has such a pre-occupied air.” 


but there is 


** No, no, there is no conspiri 





plenty of discontent. It would need but little 
to fire the train. Can any man in his senses be 
happy when he sees his country, which ten 
years ago was at the pinnacle of power and 
renown, sinking to the appanage of a foreign 
sovereign?) Enzland threatened with a return 
to Rome; honest men forbidden to preach the 
gospel; and innocent seekers after truth 
hounded off to jail, to rot among malefactors, 
because they have dared to worship God after 
their own fashion.” 

*But what can you or Fareham--or a few 
good men like you—do to change established 
things? Remember Venner’s plot, and how 
many lives were wasted on that foolish, futile 
attempt. You can only hazard your lives, die 
on the scaffold. Or would you like to see civil 
war again; the nation divided into opposite 
camps; Englishmen fighting with Englishmen ? 
\ 


orget that dreadful last year of the 


? 


Can you 
tebellion I was only a little child; but it is 
branded deep on my mem ry Can you forget 
the murder of the king?) He was murdered; 
let Mr. Milton defend the deed as he can with 
his riches of big words. I have wept over the 
royal martyr’s own account of his sufferings. 
You will make me hate you if you lead Fareham 
into danger by underhand work against the 
present king 

“Lies Fareham's safety so very near your 
heart ? 

Tt lies in my heart,” she answered, looking 
at him, and defying him with straight, clear 
gaze. “Is he not my sister's husband, and to 
me asa brother?) Do you expect me to be care 
less about his fate? I know you are leading 
him into danger. Some evil must come of 
these visits to Mr. Milton, a Republican out 
law, who has escaped the penalty of his 
treasonous pamphlets only because he is blind, 
and old, and poor. I doubt there is langer in 
all such conferences. Fareham is at heart a 
Republican. It would need little persuasion to 
make hima traitor to the king.” 

* You have it in your power to make me so 
much your slave, that I would sacritice every 
patriotic aspiration at your bidding, Angela,” 
Denzil answered gravely. “I know not if this 
be the time to speak, or if, after waiting more 
than a year, | may not even now be premature. 
Dearest girl, you know that I love you —-that I 
haunt this house only because you live here: 
that I am in London only because my star 
shines there ; that above all public interest you 
rule my life. [ have exercised a prodigious 
patience, only because [ have a_ prodigious 
resolution. Is it not time for me to reap my 
reward ?” 

“Oh, Denzil, you fill me with sorrow! Have 


> 


“And have I not refused to be discouraged ? 
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Angela, I am resolved to discover the reason of “Oh, you see, you see how wide apart we 
your coldness. Was there ever a young and | are. Every word you say widens the gulf be- 
lovely woman who shut love out of her heart? | twixt us. Indeed, Sir Denzil, you had _ best 
History has no record of such an one. Iam of | remain my friend. You can be nothing else.” 
an appropriate age, of good birth and good She turned from him almost impatiently. 
means, not under-educated, not brutish, or of | Young, handsome, of a frank and generous na- 
repulsive face and figure. If your heart is free | ture, he yet lacked the gifts that charm wo- 
Lought to be able to win it. If you will not | men; or at least this one woman was cold to 
favor my suit, it must be because there is some- him. It might be that in his own nature there 
one else, someone who came before me, or who | was a coldness—something of passion which 
has crossed my path, and to whom your heart | burns in the verse of many a poet of the age 
has been secretly given.” ever a stranger to that white heat of passion 

She had turned from red to pale as he spoke. | which burns in the verse of many a lesser 
She stood before him in the winter light, with | singer. 
her color changing, her hands tightly clasped, Papillon came flying along the terrace, her 
her eves cast down and tears trembling on the | skirts and waving tresses spread wide in the 
long dark lashes, wind, « welcome intruder. 

‘You have no right to question me. It is * What are you and Sir Denzil doing in the 
enough for you to have my honest answer. I cold? IT have news for my dear, dearest auntie. 
esteem you, but Ido not love you: and it dis- | My lord is in a good humor, and Philaster is to 
tresses me when you talk of love.” be acted by the duke'’s servants, and her lady- 

“There is someone else, then! I knew it. ship’s footmen are keeping places for us in the 
There is someone else. For me you are marble. | boxes. I have only seen three plays in my life, 
You are tire for him. He is in your heart. You and they were all sad ones. I wish Philaster 

was acomedy. I should like to see Love in a 
* she began. Tub. That must be funny. But his honor 


have said it.” 
* How dare you 
“Why should U shrink from warning you of likes only grave plays. Be brisk, auntie! The 
your danger? It is Fareham you love. Ihave coach will be at the door directly. Come and 
seen you tremble at his touch —start at the put on your hood. His lordship says we need 
sound of his footstep- that step you know so no masks, I should have loved to wear a mask. 
well. His footstep? Why, the very air he Are you coming to the play, Sir Denzil?” 
breathes carries to you the consciousness of his *T know not if [am bidden, or if there be a 
approach. Oh, I have watched you both, An- place for me.” 
sela, and I know, I know. Jealous pangs have “Why, you can stand with the feps in the 
racked me, day after day: vet I have hung on. pit, and yon can buy us some China oranges. I 
[have been very patient. “*She knows not the heard Lady Sarah tell my mother that the new 
sinful impulses of her own heart,’ I said; little actress with the pretty feet was once an 
‘knows not in her purity how near she goes to orange girl, who lived with Lord Buckhurst. 
afall. Here, in her sister's house, passionately Why did he have an orange-girl to live with 
loved by her sister's husband! She calls him | him? He must be vastly fond of oranges. I 
* brother,” whose eyes cannot look at her with- should love to sell oranges in the pit, if I could 
out telling their story of wicked love. She bean actress afterwards: I would rather be an 
walks on the edze of a precipice —self-deceived. actress than a duchess. Mademoiselle taught 
Were I to abandon her she might fall. My | meChimene tiradesinCorncille’s/ecid. Tearned 
aiveetion is her only safeguard; and not win- quicker than any pupil she ever had. Mon- 
nine her to myself [shall snateh her from the sieurde Malfort once said I was a born actress,” 
pit of hell.” pursued Papillon, as they walked to the house. 
It was the truth he was telling her. Yes: She found Fareham and her sister in the hall 
even when he was harshest, she had been dimly | ready to step into the coach. 
conscious that love was at the root of his un “Tsaw the name of your favorite play on the 
kindness. The coldness that had held them | posts as I walked home,” he said; ‘and as 
apart since that midnight meeting had been ice Hyacinth is always teasing me for denying her 
over fire. It was jealousy that had made him the playhouse, I thought this was a good oppor- 
so angry. No word of love, directly spoken, tunity for pleasing you both.” 
had ever offended her ear: but there had been His lordship’s liveries and four gray horses 
many a speech of double meaning that had set | made a stir in Lincoln's Inn Fields and startled 
her wondering and thinking. | the crowd at the doors of the New Theater; and 
“Angela, believe me, you are drifting helm- | within the house Lady Fareham and her sister 
less in perilous waters. Let me be your strong | divided the attention of the pit with their royal 
rock. Only give me the promise of your hand. | highnesses the duke and duchess, who no 
I can be patient still. I will give time for love | longer amused or scandalized the audience by 
to grow. Grant me but the right to guard you | those honeymoon coquetries which had dis- 
from the danger of an unholy passion that is | tinguished their earlier appearances in public. 
always near you in this house.” 
‘You pretend to be his lordship’s friend, and | ing her beauty, and Duke James was imitating 
you speak slander of him.” | his brother's infidelities, after his own stealthy 
‘Lam hisfriend. L could find it in my heart | fashion; so it may be that Clarendon’s daughter 
to pity him for loving you. Indeed, it has been | Was no more happy than her sister-in-law the 
in friendship that I have tried to interest him | queen, nor than her father, the chancellor, over 
ina great national question—to wean him from | whom the shadows of royal disfavor were dark- 
his darling sin. But were you my wife he | ening. 
should never cross our threshold. The day that | Lady Fareham lolled languidly back in her 
made us one should make you and Fareham box, and Jet all the audience see her indifference 
strangers. It is for you to choose, Angela, be- |} to Fletcher's poetic dialogue. Angela sat 
tween two men who love you—one near your | motionless, her hands clasped in her lap, en- 
own age, free, God-fearing; the other nearly | tranced by that romantic story, and the acting 
old enough to be your father, bound by the tie which gave life and reality to that poetic fable, 
which your church deems indissoluble, whose | as well it might when the incomparable Better- 
love is insult and pollution, and can but end in} ton played Philaster. Fareham stood beside 
shame and despair. It is for you to choose be- | his wife looking down at the stage, and some- 
tween honest and dishonest love.” ; times, as Angela looked up, their eyes met in 
“There is a nobler choice open to me,” she | one swift flash of responsive thought ; met and 
said, more calmly than she had yet spoken, and | glanced away, as if each knew the peril of such 
with a pale dignity in her countenance that | meetings 
“If it be love 
To forget all respect of his own friends 
In thinking on your face.” 


awed him. <A thrill of admiration and fear ran 
along his nerves as he looked at her. She | 
seemed transtizgured, ‘‘There isa higher and | 
better love,” she said. ‘‘ This is not the first Was it by chance that Fareham sighed as 
time that I have considered a sure way out of | those lines were spoken. And again 

all my difficulties. J can go back to the con 
vent where, in my dear Aunt Anastasia, I saw 


“If, when he goes to rest (which will not be), 
Twixt every prayer he says he names you once.” 
so splendid an example of a holy life hidden] And again, was it chance that brought that 
swift, half-angry, questioning look upon her 
** Life buried in a living grave!” cried Denzil, | from those severe eyes in the midst of 


from the world 


horror-stricken at the idea of such a sacrifice. | Philaster’s tirade 


**Sense and reason obscured in a cloud of in-| ,, ae s 
How heaven is in your eyes, but in your hearts 


More hell than hell has; how your tongues, like 


scorpions, 


cense! All the great uses of a noble life 
brought down to petty observances and | 
childish mummeries, prayers and genuflec- | Both heal and poison; how your thoughts are woven 
tions before waxen relics and dressed-up | With thousand changes in one subtle web, 
Madonnas. Oh, my dearest girl, next worst | And worn so by you. How that foolish man 

only to the dominion of sin is the slavery of a | That reads the story of a woman's face, 


false religion. I would have thee free as air And dies believing it is lost for ever. 


free and enlightened released from the tram It was Angela whose eyes unconsciously sought 

mels of Rome. Happy in thyself and useful to | his when that passage occurred which had writ- 

thy fellow-creatures.” |} ten itself upon her heart long ago at Chilton 
‘You see, Sir Denzil, even if we loved each | When she first read the play : 

other, we could never think alike,” Angela said, | * Alas, my lord, my life is not a thing 

Worthy your noble thoughts ; ‘tis not a life, 


"Tis but a piece of childhood thrown away.” 


with a gentle sadness. “Our minds would 
always dwell far apart. Things that are dear 


and sacred to me are hateful to you.” What was her poor life worth—so lonely even 
“If you loved me I could win you to my way | in her sister's house so desolate when his eyes 
looked not upon her in kindness? After having 


‘You mean that if [I loved you [ should love | lived for two brief summer®and winters in his 


of thinking,” he said. 


you better than I love God?” 


cherished company, having learnt to know 
“Not so, dear. But you would open your | what a proud, honorable man was like, his dis- 
mind to the truth. St. Paul sanctified union | dain of vice, his indifference to court favor, his 


between Christian and pagan, and deemed the | aspirations for liberty; after having known | 
unbelieving wife sanctified by the believing | him and loved him with silent and secret love, 
husband. There can be no sin, therefore, de-| what better could she do than bury herself 
spite my poor mother’s violent opinions, in the | within convent walls, and spend the rest of her 
union of those who worship the same God, and | days in praying for those she loved? Alas, he 
had such need that some faithful soul should 
‘How knowest thou, O man, whether thou | soar heavenward in supplication for him who 
| had himself so weak a hold upon the skies! 
‘Indeed, love, I doubt not my power to wean | Alas, to think of him as unbelieving, putting 
| his trust in the opinions of infidels like Hobbes 


whose creed differs only in particulars.” 


shalt save thy wife?” 





you from the errors of your early education.’ 


+. etait 


Duchesse Anne was growing stout and fast los- | 
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or Spinoza, rather than leaning on that rock of | 
ages, the Church of St. Peter. 

If she could not live for him—if it were a sin 
even to dwell under the same roof with him 
she could at least die for him—die to the world 
of pleasure and folly; of beauty and splendor, 
die to friendship and love; sink all individu- | 
ality under the monastic rule; cease to be, 
except as a part in a great organization, an 

Room 21, **The Forum,” Cor. Yonge and 


‘ acting and acted upon by higher powers; | 2 ‘ 5 
atom, ac ting and acted —- g I Gerrard Streets. Office hours, 9 to 5. Office tele- 
surrendering every desire and every hope that | phone, 2232. RESIDENCE—421 Jarvis Street. 


distinguished her from the multitude of women 
vowed to a holy life. 





R. O. H. ZEIGLER, Dentist 


** Never, sir, will I 
Marry ; it isa thing within my vow.” 

The voice of the actress sounded silver-clear 
as Bellario spoke her last speech, finishing her 
story of a love which can submit to take the 
lower place, and asks but little of fate. 


“Itisa thing within my vow.” 





The line repeated itself in Angela’s mind as 
Denzil met them at the door, and handed her 
into the coach. 

Should she prove of weaker stuff than the | 


THE — 
sad Eufrasia, and accept a husband she did not 
love?) This humdrum modern age allowed of 


no romance. She could not stain her face with 

walnut-juice, and disguise herself as a footboy, O 
and live unknown in his service, to wait upon | 

him when he was weary, to nurse him when he po 


was sick. Such a life she would have deemed 
exquisitely happy; but the hard everyday | 
world had no room for such dreams. In this 
unromantic age Dion's danghter would be ! 
recognized within twenty-four hours of her _—_—_— 
putting on male attire. The golden days of 
poetry were dead. Una would find no lion to FRED. A, MULHOLLAND & 60. 
fawn at her feet. She would be mobbed in the 
Strand. 

The coach stopped before the tall Italian door- | 
way, and Fareham handed out his wife and 
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sister in silence. 

Fareham flung himself into his chair in front 
of the large table, with its heaped-up books and 
litter of papers. Straight before him there lay 
Milton’s pamphlet—a publication of ten years 
ago; but he had been reading it only that 
morning —The Doctrine .and Discipline of 
Divorce. 

He elcsed the book and started up to pace 
the long lofty room, full of shadow, betwixt 
the light of the fire, and that one pair of candles 
on his reading-desk. 

* Reprobate. Yes. Am not I a reprobate, 
and the worst, plotting against innocence? 


New England,” he repeated to himself. ‘* How LAGAVULIN 66 Selected.’’ 


much the name promises. A new world, a new | pis Scotchman’s favorite unblended whisky from 
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Sure as of my own fond passion. The con- 
tagion, quotha! I have suffered that, sweet, 
and know ts icy sweats and parching heats ; 
but ‘tis not so fierce a fever as that devilish 
disease, the longing for your company. 
CHAPTER XX. 
GOOD-BYE, LONDON, 
Sitting in her own room before supper, a 
letter was bought to Angela—a long letter, 
closely writte1, in a neat, firm hand she knew 


very well. 

It was from Denzil Warner; a letter full of 
earnest thougnt and warm feeling, in which | 
he pursued the subject of their morning's dis- 
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open my heart to you, dearest,” he wrote; 
“and at a moment when we had touched on | 
the most delicate point in our friendship—the | 
difference in our religious education and ob- | 
servance. Oh, my beloved, let not difference in 


| particulars divide two hearts that worship the | All our orders guaranteed for six months. 


same God, or make a barrier between two — 

minds that think alike upon essentials. The 

Christ who died for you is not less my Saviour ( MILLWARD 978 Yo St 
because I love not to obtrude the dressed-up ° ’ nge P 
image of His earthly mother between His God- 
head and my prayers. In the regeneration of | 
baptism, in the sanctity of marriage, in the | 
resurrection of the body and the life of the 
world to come, in the reality of sin and the | 
necessity for repentance, I believe as truly as | 
any papist living. Let our lives be but once 
united, who knows how the future may shape 
and modify our minds and our faith? I may be 
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brought to your way of thinking, or you to 
mine. I will pledge myself never to be guilty 
of disrespect to your religion, or to unkindly 
urge you to any change in your observances. 
I am not one of those who have exchanged one 
tyranny for another, and who, released from 
the dominion of Rome, have become the 
slave of the Covenant. I have been taught 
by one who, himself deeply religious, would 
have all men free to worship God by the light 
of their own conscience; and to my wife, that 
dearer half of my soul, I would allow perfect 
freedom. I suffer from the lack of poetic 
phrases with which to embellish the plain 
reality of my love; but be sure, Angela, that 
you may travel far through the world and re- 
ceive many a flowery compliment to your 
beauty, yet meet none who will lové you as 
faithfully as I have loved you for this year 
last past, and as [doubt I shall love you—happy 


or unfortunate in my wooing—for all the rest | 


of my life. Think, dearest, whether it were not 
wise on your part to accept the chaste and 
respectful homage of a suitor who is free tolove 
and cherish you, and thus to shield yourself 
from the sinful pursuit of one who offends 
Heaven and dishonors you whenever he looks 
at you with the eyes of a lover. I would not 
write harshly of a man whose very sin I pity, 


and whom I believe not wholly vile; but for | 


him, as for me, that were a happy day which 
should make you my wife, and thus end the 
madness of unholy hopes. I would again urge 


that Lady Fareham desires our union with alla | 
sister's concern for you, and more than a friend’s 
| whence their folly comes to them!” she cried. 


tenderness to me. 
**T beseech your pardon and indulgence for my 
rough words of this morning. God forbid that I 





should impute one unworthy thought to her 
whose virtues I honor above all earthly merit. | 


If your heart inclines towards one whom it 
were misery for you to love, I know that it 
must be with an affection pure and ethereal as 
the love of the disguised girl in Fletcher's play. 
But, ah, dearest angel, you know not the peril 
in which you walk. Your innocent mind can- 
not conceive the audacious height to which 
unholy love may climb in a man’s fiery nature, 
You cannot fathom the black depths of such a 
character as Fareham—a man as capable of 
greatness in evil as of distinction in good. 
Forget not whose fierce blood runs in those 
veins. Can you doubt his audacity in wrong- 
doing, when you remember that he comes of 
the same stock which produced that renegade 
and tyrant, Thomas Wentworth a man who 
would have waded deep in the blood of a nation 
to reach his desired goal, all the history of 
whose life was expressed by hfm in one word 
‘thorough ?’ 

** Do you consider what that word means to a 
man over whose heart sin has taken the upper 
hand?) Thorough! How resolute in evil, how 
undaunted and without limit in baseness, is he 
who takes that word for his motto! Oh, my 
love, there are dragons and lions about thy 
innocent footsteps--the dragons of lust, the 
lions of presumptuous Flee from thy 
worst enemy, dearest, to the shelter of a heart 
which adores thee; lean upon a breast whose 
pulses beat for thee with a truth that time can- 
Thine till death, 

“WARNER.” 

Angela tore up the letter in anger. How 
dared he write thus of Lord Fareham? To 
impute sinful passions, guilty desires —to enter 
into another man’s mind and read the secret 
cipher of his thoughts and wishes with an 
assumed key, which might be false? His letter 
was a bundle of false assumptions. What 
right had he to insist that her brother-in-law 
cared for her with more than the affection 
authorized by affinity? He had no right. She 
hated him for his insolent letter. She scorned 
the protection of his love. She had her refuge 
and her shelter in a holier love than his. The 
doors of her old home would open to her at a 


love, 


not change. 


word. . 

It was within a week of that evening that 
the sisters were startled by the arrival of their 
father, unannounced, in the dusk of the winter 
afternoon. He had come by slow stages from 
Spain, riding the greater part of the journey, 
like Howell, fifty years earlier, attended only 
by one faithful soldier-servant, and enduring no 
small suffering and running no slight risk upon 
the road. 

“The wolves had our provender on more than 
“The wonder is 
they never had us or our hackneys. I left 
Madrid in July, not long after the death of my 
poor friend Fanshawe. Indeed, it was his 
friendship and his lady’s  unvarying 
courtesy that took me to the capital. We had 


one occasion,” he told them, 


good 


last met at Hampton Court, with the king, 
shortly before His Majesty’s so ill-advised | 


flight ; and we were bosom friends then. And 
so, he being dead of a fever early in the sum- 
mer, I hadno more to do but to travel slowly 
homeward, to end my days in my own chimney 
corner, and to claim thy promise, Angela, that 
thou wouldst keep my house and comfort my 
declining years.” 

‘Dear father!" Angela murmured, hanging 
over him as he sat in the great velvet chair by 
the fire, while her ladyship’s footmen set a table 
near him, with wine and provisions for an im- 
promptu meal, Lady Fareham directing them, 
and coming between whiles to embrace her 
father in a flutter of spirits, the firelight shin- 
ing on her flame-colored velvet gown and prim- 
rose taffeta petticoat, her pretty golden curls 
and sparkling sevigne, her ruby necklace and 
earrings, and her bright restless eyes. While 


the elder sister was all movement and agita- | 


tion, the younger stood calm and still beside 
her father’s chair, her hand clasped in his, her 
thoughtful eyes looking down at him as he 
talked, stopping now and then in his story of 
adventures to eat and drink. 

He looked n.uch older than when he surprised 
her in the convent garden. His hairand beard, 
then iron-gray, were now silver-white. He 
wore his own hair, which was abundant, and a 
beard cut after the fashion she knew in the 
portraits of Henri Quatre. His clothes were 
still of that style, which he had never changed, 


and which lived now only in the paintings of | 


Vandyke and his school. 

“How the girl looks at me!" Sir John said, 
surprising his daughter's earnest gaze. ‘‘ Does 
she take me for a ghost?” 

“Indeed, sir, she may well fancy you have 
come back from the other world while you wear 
that antique suit,” said Hyacinth, “I hope 
your first business to-morrow will be to replen- 
ish your wardrobe by the assistance of Lord 
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Rochester's tailor. He is a German, and has 


the best cut for a juste-au-corps in all the West | 
Fareham is bad enough to make a wife | 
ashamed of him; but his clothes are only poor | 


End. 


and shabby for his condition. Your Spanish 
cloak and steeple hat are fitter for a traveling 
quack doctor than for a gentleman of quality, 
and your doublet and vest might have come 
out of the ark.” 

“Tf [change them, it will be but to humor 
your vanity, sweetheart,” 
“*T bought the suit in Paris three years ago, and 


I swore I would cast them back upon the snip’s | 


hands if he gave me any new-fangled finery. 
But a riding-suit that has crossed the Pyrenees 
and stood a winter's wear at Montnelier—where 
I have been living since October—can scarce do 
credit to a fine lady’s saloon; and thou art 
finest, [ll wager, Hyacinth, where all are fine.” 

“You would not say that if you had seen 
Lady Castlemaine’s rooms. I would wager that 
her tapestry cost more than the contents of my 
house.” 


“Thou shouldst not envy sin in high places, | 


Hyacinth.” 
“Envy! LTenvya 
**Nay, love, no bad names! 


” 


‘Tis a sorry pass 


England has come to when the most conspicu- | 


ous personage at her Court is the King’s mis- 
tress. I was with the queen-mother at Paris, 
who received me mighty kindly, and bewailed 


with me over the contrast betwixt her never- | 


to-be-forgotten husband and his sons. They 
have nothing of their father, she told me, 
neither in person nor in mind. ‘I know not 


It would have been uncivil to remind her that 
her own father, hero as he was, had set no 
saintly example to Royal husbands; and that 
it is possible our princes take more of their 
character from their grandfather Henry, than 
from the martyr Charles. Poor lady, I am told 
she left London deep in debt, after squandering 
her noble income of these latter years, and that 
she has sunk in the esteem of the French Court 
by her alliance with Jermyn.” 

“T can but wonder that she, above all women, 
should ever cease to be a widow.” 

“She comes of a light-minded race and 
nation, Angela; and it is easy to her to forget, 
or she would not easily forget that so-adoring 
husband whose fortunes she ruined. His most 
fatal errors came from his subservience to her. 
When I saw her in her new splendor at Somer- 
set House, all smiles and gaiety, with youth 
and beauty revived in the sunshine of restored 
fortune, I could but remember all he was, in 
dignity and manly affection, proud and pure as 
King Arthur in the old romance, and all she 
cost him by womanish tyrannies and _ pre- 
judices, and difficult commands laid upon him 
at a juncture of so exceeding difficulty.” 

The sisters listened in a respectful silence. 
The old cavalier cut a slice of chine, 
sighed and continued his sermon. 


fresh 


*T doubt that while we, the lookers-on, re- 
member, they, the actors, forget ; for could the 
son of such a noble victim wallow in a_profli- 
gate court, surrender himself to the devilish 
necromancies of vicious women and viler men, if 
he remembered his father’s character, and his 
father’s death?) No; memory must be a blank, 
and we, who suffered with our royal master, 
are fools to prate of ingratitude or neglect, since 
the son who can forget such a father may well 
forget his father’s servants and friends. But 
we will not talk of public matters in the first 
hour of our greeting. Nor need I prate of the 
king, since I have not come back to England to 
clap a periwig over my gray hairs, and play 
waiter upon Court favor, and wear out the back 
of my coat against the tapestry at Whitehall, 
standing in the rear of the crowd, to have my 
toes trampled upon by the sharp heels of Court 
ladies, and an elbow in my stomach more often 
Iam come, like Wolsey, girls, to lay 
Art thou ready, 
London, 


than not. 
my old bones among 
Angela? Hast thou had enough of 
and play-houses, and parks, and wilt thou share 
thy father’s solitude in Buckinghamshire ?” 

‘With all my heart, sir.” 

* What! nevera sigh for London pleasures ? 
Thou hast the great lady's air and carriage in 
that brave blue taffety. The nun I knew three 
years ago has vanished. Can you so lightly 
renounce the splendor of this house, and your 


you. 


sister's company, to make a prosing old father 
happy ?” 

* Indeed, sir, Lam ready to go with you.” 

‘** How she says that with what a sweet, sad 
countenance of woeful resignation. But I will 
not make the manor house too severe a prison, 
dearest. You visit London, and your 
sister, when you will. There shall be a coach, 
and a team of stout roadsters to pull it when 
they are not wanted for the plough. And the 
Vale of Aylesbury is but a long day's journey 
from London, while ‘tis no more than a morn- 
ing’s ride to Chilton.” 

“T could not bear for her to be long away 
from me,” said Hyacinth. ‘*She is the only 
companion I have in the world.” 

“Except your husband.” 

‘“*Husbands such as mine are poor company. 
Fareham has a moody brow, and a mind stulfed 
He dines with Clarendon 


shall 


with public matters. 
one day, and with Albemarle another; or he 
goes to Deptford to grumble with Mr, Evelyn; 
or he creeps away to some obscure quarter of 
the town to hob-nob with Milton or Marvel, 
the member for Hull. I doubt they are all of 
one mind in abusing His Majesty, and con- 
spiring against him, If I lose my sister I shall 
have no one.” 

Angela accepted her father's return, with the 


| new duties it imposed upon her, as if it had 


been a decree of heaven. She put aside all con- 
sideration of \that refuge which would have 
meant so complete a renunciation and farewell. 
On her knees that night, in the midst of fer- 
vent prayers, her tears streamed fast at the 
thought that, secure in the shelter of her 
father’s love, in the peaceful solitude of her 
native valley, she could look to a far-off future 
when she and Fareham might meet without 
fear of sin, when no cloud of passion should 
darken his brotherly affection for her; when 
his heart, now estranged from holy things, 
would have returned to the faith of his ances- 
tors, reconciled to God and the Church. 

Sir John Kirkland spent a week at Fareham 
House, employed in choosing a team of horses, 
suitable alike for the road and the plough, 
looking out, among the coachmakers, for a 
second-hand traveling carriage, and eventually 
buying a coach of Lady Fanshawe’'s, which had 


answered her father. | 


I 

















| been brought from Madrid with the rest of her 
| very extensive goods and chattels. 

One need scarce remark that 
of the late ambassador's state carriages, his 
ruby velvet coach, with fringes that cost three 
hundred ponnds, or his brocade carriage, but a 


it Was not one 


coach that had been used for the everyday ser- 
vice of his suite. ‘ 

Sir John also bought a little plain silver, in 
place of that fine collection of silver and parcel- 
gilt which had been so willingly sacrificed to 
royal necessities; and though he breathed no 
sigh over past losses, some bitter thoughts may 
have come across his cheerfulness as he heard 
of the splendor and superabundance of Lady 
Castlemaine’s plate and jewels, or of the ring 
worth six hundred pounds lately presented to a 
pretty actress, 

In a week he was ready for Buckinghamshire; 
and Angela had her trunks packed, and had bid 
good-bye to her London friends, amidst the 
chatter of Lady Fareham’s visiting day, and the 
clear, bell-like clash of delicate china teacups 
miniature bowls of egg-shell porcelain, without 
handles, and to be held daintily with the tips of 
high-bred fingers. 
eous bewailing at the notion of Mrs. Kirkland’s 
departure. 

Angela had drawn away from the little knot 
of fine ladies and finer gentlemen, and was sit- 


There was a chorus of court- 


ting in the bay window of an ante-room, with 
Henriette and the boy, who were sorely dejected 
at the prospect of losing her. The best consola- 
tion she could offer was to promise that they 
should be invited to the Manor Moat as soon as 


she and her father had settled themselves com- 


fortably there—if their mother could spare 
them. 
Henriette laughed outright at this final 


clause. 
she cried. ** Does she ever want 


think 


unless 


“Spare us!” 
I don't 


room, 


us? she knows when 
the 
when she screams out 
us with her fan.” 
“The lightest touch, Papillon; not so hard as 


you strike your favorite baby.” 


tread 


we upon 


Little viper!’ and hits 


“Oh, she doesn’t hurt me; but the disrespect 


of it! Her only daughter, and nearly as high 
as she is!” 
“You are an ungrateful puss to complain, 


when her ladyship is so kind as to let you be 
here to see all her fine company.” 

* Are there any staghounds in the Vale of 
Aylesbury /" asked the boy, who had been look- 
ing out of the window watching the boats go 
by, unheeding his sister's babble. 

“T know not, love: but there shall be dogs 
enough for you to play with, Cll warrant, and a 
pony for you to ride. Grandfather shall 
them for his dearest.” 

Sir John fond of 
looked upon as a marvel of precocious bright- 
ness; but the boy was his favorite, whom he 
loved with an old) man’s — half-melancholy 
affection for the creature which is to live and 
act a part in the world when he, the graybeard, 
shall be dust. 


get 


was Henriette, whom he 


(To be Continued.) 
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Dashaway I have an idea that Mrs. High- 
toner has asked me to dinner in order to fill up. 
Cleverton -That’s what we are all going for, old 
man. Life. 
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Entrance 4 and 6 College Street 






Ladies’ own materials m 


MISS M. A. ARMSTRONG 


41 King Street West 


The Very Latest and Most 
Fashionable 


Millinery Novelties and Veilings 


NOW ON VIEW 
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in gold 
letters 


Wakefield Leather 


—e “SKIRT BINDING 


Ix spoken of as follows by Montreal's LEADING 
Ladies’ Tailor: 
63 Beaver Hall Hill. 
WM. ST. PIERRE, 
Hiigh Class Ladies and Gentlemen's Tailor. 
MONTREAL, March 10, 1896. 
Agents * Wakefield” Leather Skirt Bindings: 

DrAR Sirs, —Referring to your enquiry as to how 
“Wakefield Leather” is affected by our Canadian 
winter, I beg to inform you that I have used it on my 
tailor-made gowns with great success, and am more 
than pleased with its lasting qualities. Your ** Wake- 
field Leather” binding gives a neat finish to the bot- 
tom of the skirt, and I find that after being worn for 
some time the skirt is still free from ragged edges. 

Yours very truly, 
_ WM. ST. PIERRE, , 
Ladies and Gentlemen's Tailor. 

The above testimonial concerns you enough to see 
that vou get the RIGHT THING. 

BEFORE BU YING 8ee that every yard is marked 


(Signed) 


| Yiiketeld ~" Sjuiiully puptared bedi 


On sale throughout the DOMINION by all WHOL 


ESALE and RETAIL drapers. 


Copland Brewing Co. 





THE 


Piano Renting Dep't 


or 
THE WILLIAMS CO. 
CANNOT BE EXCELLED ANYWHERE. 
Pianos at $2, $2.50, $3, $3.50 and $4 per month, 


Privilege of purchase with rent paid to six months 
allowed to apply. 


The R. S. WILLIAMS & SONS C0., Ltd, 


143 YONGE STREET. 








DENTISTRY. 





D® JOHN F. ROSS, Dentist 
Cor. Yonge and College Sts , Koom 5, 2nd Floor 
Over Canadian Bank of Commerce. Telephone 4464 


D®: HAROLD CLARK 
DENTIST 


15 King St. W. (Over Hooper's Drug Store), ToRrontTo 
D® C. J. RODGERS has removed from 
College and Yonge to 


492 Yonge Street, opposite Alexander Street 


Tel, 1940 





MASSAGE. 





ASSAGE—Mr. & Mrs. Thos. J. R. Cook 
Graduates of West End Hospital, London, Eng, 
204 KING STREET WEST 
References from leading physicians. "Phone 1286, 





MEDICAL. 


R. PALMER, Surgeon 
Eye, Ear, Throat and Nose 
40 COLLEGE STREET 


P. SYLVESTER, M.D. 
° Suecessor to Dr. Atherton 
Office and Residence, cor. Church and Isabella Sts. 
Oftice hours, 12 to 2,6to8, "Phone No. 4055. 


R. COOK, Throat and Lungs, Consump- 
tion, Bronchitis, and Catarrh Specially. 
__ Office hours 9 to IL a.m. ; 2 to 4, and 7 to 8 p.m. 
Phone 3568 12 CARLTON STREET, TORONTO 


OWN B. HALL, M.D., Homeopathist 
826-328 Jarvis Street 
Diseases of Children and Nervous Diseases of men 
and women. Hours—11 to 12a.m. and 4 to 6 p.m, 





INSURANCE, 


FOUNDED A.D Ilo 
The Oldest Purely Fire Office in the World 


SUN FIRE 


INSURANCE OFFICE, OF LONDON, ENGLAND 
Head Office, Canadian Branch TORONTO 
H. M. BLACKBURN, Manager. 

Surplus over capital and all other liabilities exceeds 
7,000,000 
HIGINBOTHAM & LYON - - Toronte Agents 
15 Wellington street East 

Telephone 488 





PHRENOLOGY., 


PHRENOLOGY AND PALMISTRY— 
PROF. OBRIEN, the greatest Phrenologist of 
the day, patronized by the elite. Photos read. 
219 Jarvis Street, Toronto. 








PROFESSIONAL, 


GHERMAN E. TOWNSEND 


Public Accountant and Auditor 
Traders’ Bank Chambers, Toronte, ‘Phone 1641 





ARCHITECTS, 
BEAUMONT JARVIS 
ARCHITECT 


Tracers’ Bank Chambers, 1ORONTO 


Telephone 2274. 


“ARGO” Cycte Compy 


Room 15, SaTURDAY NIGHT Building. 
“This wheel goes ahead, not A-stern.” 


ARLINGTON HOTEL 


TORONTO'S FAVORITE FAMILY HOTEL, 
One hundred rooms. 


W. G. HAVILL, Manager. 
Cor. King and John Streets. 


The Hunter, Rose Company, Ltd 


Printers and Bookbinders 


Street West, 








Steam heated. 


25 Wellington Toronto 


Estimates given. Telephone 545 


A. E. AMES & CO. 


(Members Toronto Stock Exchange) 


STOCKS bought and sold for cash or on margin 


on the ‘Toronto, Montreal, New York and London 
Exchanges. ‘ 
10 King Street West, Toronto. 


TORONTO CARPET CLEANING co. 


Office and Works—44 LOMBARD STREET. 
Telephone 2686. 

Carpets taken up, Cleaned, Re-laid or Made Over. 
New Carpets Sewed and Laid. Feathers and Mat- 
tresses Renovated. Furniture repaired. 

PFEIFFER & HOUGH BROS, 





Before you buy 


any shoes for spring, see 
our new styles. ; , 
The 20th century boot 
will be all the style. 
Our stock of it will be to 
hand in a few days, in 
both button and lace. 


The J D King Co., Ltd. 


79 King Stree 











East 


Self Protection is the 
First Law of Nature 


A variety of diseases are warded 
off by DRY FEET 
Our Rubbers keep your feet dry. 
Insure your health and add to 
the attractiveness of your ap- 
pearance, 


H. & C. BLACHFORD 


83 TO 89 
King Street East 


Toronto 


W. L. WALLACE 








110 YONGE ST. 


Is showing the new spring styles 
in Dongola, Button and wace, 
also Oxtords. (The Tailor-made 
is the newest style of a button 
shoe.) 


The new spring goods for 
men are arriving. Will have a 
full assortment ina 
few days. 
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6 TORQNTO SATURDAY NIGHT. _ 
Fi is a new omits this year otiiaht is cnusing | i The Death of a Poet. | sini 
THE Toronto SATURDAY NicHt nea Sie: = HEN word reached Toronto last | 








EDMUND BE SHEPPARD - -_ Haditor 


SATURDAY NIGHT is a Twelve-page, handsomely illus- 
trated paper, published weekly, and devoted to its readers. 
OFFICE: 
SATURDAY NiGHT BUILDING, 








Adelaide Sirect West - . - Toronto 
Ontaric, Canada. 
TELEPHONES-—FEditorial Rooms No. 582 

No. 1709 


Business Office. 


‘ “tie , . iil ‘ 
Subscriptions will be received on the following terms: 


One Year.......-- avevbskiwstees Cb ee 
Six Months........++eese8ee+* inn 
Three Months......++-+++++ jee 50 


Delivered in Toronto, soc. per annum extra. 


Advertising rates made known on application at the busi- 


ness office 
THE SHEPPARD PUBLISHING CO. (Ltp.), Propr's 
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The Drama. 


R. SPEEDY may jump into three 
feet of water, and there may 
be merit in doing this without 
bursting his cover, but there 


are many who can dive from | 
greater heights than he does | 
in the play at the Toronto Opera House this | 
week. If the stage would permit he would no 
doubt dive from a greater height, but the stage 


won't permit, and so the only merit of the trick 
consists in the shallowness of the water into 
which he plunges. As Mr. Speedy does not 
act, but merely personates the hero for the 
moment while the dive is being made, he 
has probably the softest snap of any 
“star” in the profession. The play has two 
villains and, aléhough one of them is welcomed 
back to virtue in the last act, it really doesn’t 
go down. He is only fooling. One villain says 
to the other: “I will make your sister keep 
our secrets.” ‘You would not use force.” 

Aye, force I will use.” 
a care! If you injure my sister I will make 
your wife suffer, for she is in my power.” The | 
gallery cheered this virtuous declaration of | 


* Have a care—-have 


war. When one of the villains drowned the | 
wrong woman, the gallery, perceiving how he | 
was fooling himself, could not restrain its de 
light. They had nothing against the woman, 
but liked to see the bad man _ get left. 
The people who hang about the streets of New 
York must be pained to see bare-headed 
men frantically dragging bound and gagged 
women along the pavement and pushing them 


into the drain that runs past Printing House 
Square. Some of the scenery is specially fine 
and easily recognizable by those who know 


New York. Some of the specialties are good, audiences, 
April for a tour through the North-West, this 
will be her last appearance in Toronto this 


notably the tramp, the Irish ladies, and the 
bicycle girl in bloomers who sings: 


I sometimes think I'm not too-too 
Yet Lam “too” enough. 


}« 


Camille D’Arville and her company did not 
draw very good houses at the Grand during the 
latter part of last week. The town expended 
its enthusiasm upon the Brownies, and D’Ar 
ville was rather neglected. She sings well, but 


at the Saturday matinee great carelessness dis 


tinguished the acting of the star and her sup- 


Comedian John Kernell is coming to the To- 


ronto Opera House next week in his new play, | 


The Irish Alderman. It seems almost a super- 
fluous matter to enter into either a description 
or praise of a comedian so well known and so 
extensively imitated. Whoever has faifed: to 
see Kernell has failed to see a man who affords 
opportunity to many a lesser light to secure 
hearty applause by imitations of his comical 
speeches and mannerisms. He is solely and 
comprehensively original at all times and in 
all he does. His humor is as contagious 
as it is spontaneous and it bubbles out natu- 
rally and without straining. It is claimed that 
the character of Alderman McSweeney fits his 
natural personality well and affords abundant 
opportunity for witty and satirical hits at the 
political conditions so well known in any 
large city. McSweeney wants to be elected 
mayor and so does Coroner Hoba. Me- 
Sweeney is an Irishman and Hoba a 
German, and the Celt has secured” two 
of the slickest but toughest beelers in the 
city of New York to advance his cause, and got 
a policeman to keep the Hoba contingent away 
from the polls. In addition to this he gets a 
new woman on his staff to spirit Hoba away 
and with his combination wins the contest. 
Such in brief is the story that Scott Marble has 


| told in The Irish Alderman, which he built ex- 


pressly for John Kernell. One can readily per- 


| ceive how this lends itself to comedy, and 


Kernell is supported by a lot of people who do 
some funny turns. 


Six little girls, quite unassisted by outside 
talent, gave an entertainment last Saturday 
week at the West End Branch Y.M.C.A. The 
entertainment in itself reflected great credit on 
small maids, to say nothing of the enterprising 
spirit which prompted it. It consisted of songs, 
recitations, dialogues, tableaux and a very neat 
speech by Miss Lottie Compton, chairwoman. 
The proceeds were 35.00, and this sum was car- 
ried to the office of the Children’s Aid Society 
by five of the little misses who took part, 


| where the secretary was completely taken by 
| surprise, for he had not before heard of the 


kindness of the little performers in giving the 
entertainment in aid of the Society's funds. 


| The names of those taking part were: Lottie 


Compton, Mand Smith, Nealie and Alice 
Taylor, Florence Yellowlees and Agnes Banner- 
man. 


The combined talents of Mr. Charles Roberts 


of New York and Miss Jessie Alexander have 
given us some of the most enjoyable of enter- 
tainments in past seasons. The announcement 
of their combined recital on Good Friday even- 
ing at Association Hall will therefore be wel- 
come news. The selections of both will be 
with one or two exceptions new to Toronto 


As Miss Alexander leaves early in 


season. 


* 
Ruskin once wrote to Dante Gabriel Rossetti: 
‘If you wanted to oblige me, you would keep 


your room in order and go to bed at night. All 
your fine speeches go for nothing with me till 
you do that.” 


**T wish to say,” shouted that eminent trage- 


dian, Mr. Barnes Tormer, ‘‘that the fiend who 
threw that china egg and knocked me breath 


port. Thesmallness of the house or some other | less is nothing but a brute, with the instinets 


humorous fact amused the performers so much | « 
that they at times only walked through their 
parts. The opera’ might have brighter 


topical songs, but on the other hand its scheme 


or plot is unusually good, and the Misses 
Hollins and Alice Gaillard give Miss D’Arville 
the best of support. Miss Gaillard, as Mary |} 


Doodle, who has wed six men in rapid succes 


sion and seen them die upon their wedding 


day, is amusing asa huntress of men. She is 


not pretty, but her gaiety, bounce and go en- 


able her to attract the eye even when D'Arville 
; ly 


and the Hollins girls are on the stage. | 
s it 


play, A Midnight Bell. 


of an assassin. I am inured to ordinary expres- 


sions of disapproval, but this is more than flesh 


ind blood can bear!” Indianapolis Journal. 


Digby Bell is going starring in Charles Hoyt’s | 
It is given out that he 
8 backed by Boston capitalists. 


Dobson — What made you give up that play you 


were going to have in your amateur dramatic 
| company? Did the actors all back out? Fogge 


No; that wasn’t the trouble: but our leading 


ady insisted on wearing a dress with a train 


hree yards long, and the stage is only eight 


Miss E. Mand Monoghan sang at Peterboro’ | feet by six, so we decided to have a monologue. 


on the evening of St. Patrick’s Day, and seems | 
to have made a decided hit. The Times says: 
“Miss Monoghan’s selections were beautiful 


and were rendered in a manner which made 


her excellent voice appear »vreat advantage. 


Her*cuckoo song with guitar accompaniment 





was very fine and came in for the best encore 


of the evening 


April will be a bright month theatrically. 
The Toronto Opera House will run a string of 
good shows, and the Grand will be open most 
of the time with per ttractions, An 
Artist's Model will run for the latter half of 
next week, and \pril 6and 7 Sara Bernhardt 
will visit us, followed by Della Fox. All next 
week, too, the Princess Theater will be open 


with Hanlon’s Superba. 


Hanlon’s Superba, w hich comes to the Prin 
cess Theater next week, is one of the cleverest 
and brightest performances imaginable and I | 
heartily recommend everyone to see it. People 
like tricks and illusions and Superba is crowded 
with them. In one scene  siant walks on | 
with a number of attendants, each representing | 
a human = sense in an instant, by a quick | 
movement of each, they all combine, and in 


the place of people an enormous giant head ap 


Bazar. 





-- 


People We Meet. 








duced, as appended to the letter received by 


fullest and his reputation at its height. This 
picture really shows the man to whom interest 
attaches—the poet, the lecturer, the natural 
born gentleman of some years ago. Forgotten 
| by the world at large, the old, gray-bearded 
man, whose portrait has appeared now and 
then in the magazines of recent years, has 
lived a very retired life, but has been held in 
great veneration and affection by those familiar 
with his books, and those yet more fortunate 
who knew both the man and his books. There 


Friday that Alexander McLach- 
lan had died that morning at | 
Orangeville, it surprised those 
who knew that he had just 
3 moved into that town from his 
Amaranth farm. The surprise was pronounced 
in SatuRDAY NiGut office, because just four 
days previously —on the Monday—-a letter had 
been received from Mr. McLachlan and in his 
own handwriting. He wrote in reference to 
his Address to My Old Dog Yarrow, which 
appeared in this paper on the 22nd of last 
month, and which was no doubt the last poem 
written by him—certainly the last one pub- | 
lished. It was not one of his greatest poems, 
but‘it has a special interest now—the address 
of an old man to his old and faithful dog 
friend : 
Our race, poor Yarrow, ’s nearly run, 
To hirple out beneath the sun | 
We've baith eneugh to dae, 
For we hae baith grown weak and auld 
Tho’ souple were we baith and yauld 
In life’s young joyous May. | 
But ev'rything comes to an end 
And all the summons must attend, 
We've lang been warn'd to flit; 
Regret’s nae use to you or me, 
For dogs as weel as men must dee, 
And we must juist submit. 





There are twenty-four stanzas in the Address, 
and two others will bear reproduction : 


How often I have look'd in vain 
Into thine eyes in hopes to gain 
Some index to thy mind; 
And only felt a strange, weird sense 
Of a great dumb intelligence 
Ina dark cave confined ; 


And may not higher powers than we 
Be looking in our eyes to see 
Though all unseen the while, | 
The causes that set aft aglee 
Our glorious humanity 
By passions mean and vile? | 
A despatch from Orangeville announcing | 
that the old poet had died, referred to him as 
“Alexander McLachlan, who has been de-| The Seer, in which he represents a seer with 


scribed as a Canadian poet, ete.” There was | “Time's broken hour-glass at his feet,” gazing 


no need to thus imply a doubt as to the correct- | at shadowy forms as they pass in long proces- 
ness of the description, for if Alexander Mce- | sion: 
Lachlan be not a poet, then this country is | 
without one. Others have written much more 
imposing verse, have treated greater themes | 
with a finer polish, but no one susceptible to | 
influence can read MeLachlat’s Poems and | : g g 
. . 7 . | For there's no tarrying here, 
Songs without feeling the communion of an- Ss ee 
i zs oy | And the hoary past is joined at last 
othe soul with his own. He was a man of | By all it held so dear. 
superior intellect and philosophical habits of | r : ‘ 
~ . | There ‘re » edge air. 
thought; he chose simple subjects and treated | tebe Rohe Dob loc Sa aa 
thes : tl 4 Aiset : liéai ae How fleetly they do pass, 
rem in 1e simplest and homeliest w ay, | I sce them all, both great and small, 
exercising that power of conviction which Like pictures in a glass. 
Long, long, is the motley throng, 
Of every creed and clime, 
With the hopes and fears, the smiles and tears, 
Of the young and the olden time. 


On, on, to the regions lone, 
The generations go; 

They march along to the mingled song 
Of hope and joy and woe, 

On, on, to the regions lone, 


naturalness always gives. Often, where the 
method is not of the best, the theme mono- 
polizes all attention. as in the reflections on | 
Man. wherein occur these lines : 
| Suecessive groups representing various 
| periods in the world’s history pass by, and of 
| the patriarchs 


And what is Time, with all her cares, 
Her wrinkles, furrows and grey hairs, 
The hag that swallows all she bears ? 


It must be remembered, as in a measure ac- There was less of art and more of heart 


This writrnor “Lar Te Thx. le0.v 
Love doth rrnareth gn Ravi ~ 


counting for MeLachlan’s lack of reputation In that happy golden time. 


among the younger generations of readers, that | The seer cries later, ‘*‘ What a splendid woe 
he really belongs to the past time. His latest | yon rearward host reveals”: 
book was, I believe, published in 1874, that is, | 


s | Speed, speed, oh, Guile and Gre od 
twenty-two years ago. He has written much 


Are surely a monstrous birth, 
Let win despair weave fabrics rare, 
And gold be the god of earth. 


in those years and these poems will no doubt 
be collected into a posthumous volume. In the | 
last number of SATURDAY NIGHT’s Christmas | 
appeared Old Hawkie’s Dream, and in the 1889 | 
number appeared Christmas Day, or the Christ- 
Spirit, both pieces of merit, breathing that 
broad-minded spirit which distinguished, even 


On, on, every age has gone, 
With its burden on its back, 
And spi-e our will with our good and ill, 
We follow in the track. 
in extreme age, this ‘‘grand old Scotchman,” as 
he has been well termed. I reproduce here a fac- 
simile from the original manuscript of the first 
stanza of Christmas Day, or the Christ-Spirit, 
showing the poet’s peculiar handwriting. The 


Round, round, on their earthly mound, 
The lhiden ages reel; 
No crez.k, no sound, to the ceaseless round 
Of Ti ne’s eternal wheel. 
Although Mr: McLachlan wrote many pieces 
in Seoteh dialect, I think his best work was 
not of this class. I will give some extracts and 


sentiment expressed well represents the man 
hopeful, trustful, the advocate of a universal 
brotherhood. His autograph is also repro ; "5" 
reproduce some pieces in full, 
the editor on Monday of last week. 
Twenty-five years ago Alexander McLachlan 


From Tit Gypsy BLoop. 


. My soul is sick of this smoke and brick, 

was at his best, and the portrait here given I long for a breath that’s free ; 

The desert air and the hunter's fare, 
The woods, the woods for me! 

Where things unbroke by curb or yoke, 
Bound through the green domains ; 

For there's surely a flood of the Gypsy blood 


Still running in my veins! 


represents him when his powers were at their 


are, all over Canada, men who would have es 


pears, who flashes his eyes and gnashes his | No. 5 -The Waiting Lady. teemed it a high privilege to have met Alex From OLD ADAM, 
teeth in a most alarming manner. This is very | Drawn by Mr. VC. McGill ander McLachlan, and but for the disorganized A plaid out-owre his shouthers hung 
simple, but the effect is startling. It is done — condition of railway transportation I think a The en’ fell owre his sleeve : 
by simply reversing the position of each of the | Despite Himself. great number of people from a distance would, A crooket, knotet, hazel rung 

Was in his wally nieve. 


attendants. At the signal each man turns his 
back, which is so costumed as to represent some 
part of the likeness of a human head. For | 
instance, One man represents the nose, another 
the ear, another the chin, ete. They pull their | 
head-gear, and as they join together the | 
head is complete. The disappearance in the | 
last act of Sylvia, which takes place in full ti 
view of the audience, will puzzle every- | 
one, and to see a man walk up a side wall 

and on the ceiling as though it were the most 

ordinary thing in the world, is an astonisher. 


Onlookers cannot see the network of wires | . 
ir 
h 


in which he is encased, Neither can they 
understand how the clown jumps headlong, 
apparently, through a man’s stomach, without 
in the slightest degree injuring the latter, or 
how a human head which has been severed 
from its trunk and carried a distance of ten 
feet, manages in an instant’s time to jump 
back to its rightful place. A railway smash-up ! d 


p 


Seottish Nights. 
Here is a good story of Scottish prejudices 


against organs in churches. An old man who 
was one of the opponents of instrumental music 
in the church he attended, was asked what he 
thought of the organ that had been introduced. | 


**Mon,” was the reply, ‘‘ I'm feared I'm gaun 
» like it!” 


a ee ee 


“Just one kiss!" he pleaded, with out 


stretched arms. She burst into tears. ‘Oh, 
you stingy thing!“ she wailed. 


“Mrs. Dash hasn't a particle of taste.” ‘* No, 
ideed ; the idea of inviting red-headed girls to 
er pink tea!” 


He has never been in the habit of punishing 


his children, leaving that disagreeable duty to | 
his wife, but the other day one of his numerous 


rogeny became very unruly and he was obliged 


to say: “ Flora, if you don’t keep quiet I shall 

have to whip you.” *‘ Pooh!” retorted the little 
| three-year-old, with a contemptuous toss of her | 
ainty head, ‘‘ you isn't the mother.” 


as a mark of respect, have attended the funeral. 


papers that Mr. McLachlan was of Scotch 
I 
Government to lecture in Great Britain on 
| Canada, published two or three volumes of 
verse and settled down ona farm. He had un 
bounded admiration for the pioneers of this new 
country and the simple virtues that marked 
their lives. He taught the Brotherhood of Man, 
the Fatherhood of God, and never tired of con 
| templating the mystery of creation and of try 
ing to smooth down the inequalities of life. 


His breeks were side, sae were his shoon, 
His legs they were nae rashes, 

And button'd upward to the knee, 
Wi great drab splatterdashes. 


It has been sufficiently related in the daily 


virth, settled in Canada, was appointed by the 


| A ringin’ laugh, a hearty shake, 
A bright eye beaming o’er you; 
Ahint him Towser wags his tail, 
And there he stands before you! 
And yet the inner man was formed 
On nature’s model plan ; 
The dress but hid a heart that loved 
All Nature, God and Man. 


OLD HANNAH, 
"Tis Sabbath morn, and a holy balm 
Drops down on the heart like dew, 
And the sunbeams gleam 
Like a blessed dream 
Afar on the mountains blue. 
Old Hannah's by her cottage door, 
In her faded widow's cap; 
She is sitting alone 
On the old grey stone, 
With the Bible in her lap. 


Men come forth in strength rejoicing, 
And they bid the world take note 
Of their comings and their goings, 
And the mighty works they've wrought; 
Deeming that they are immortal, 
How like gods they walk the scene. 
Time looks in, and lo! they vanish 
Rubbed out as they ne'er had been. 


In this line one of his best productions is 








ALEXANDER McLACHLAN, 


As he was twenty years ago. 


oC  — 


An oak is hanging above her head, 
And the bom is wimpling by ; 
The primroses peep 
From their sylvan keep, 
And the lark is in the sky. 
Beneath that shade her children played, 
But they're all away with Death, 
And she sits alone 
On the old grey stone 
To hear what the Spirit saith. 


Her years are o'er three score and ten, 
And her eyes are waxing dim, 
But the page is bright 
With a living light, 
And her heart leaps up to Him 
Who pours the mystic harmony 
Which the soul can only hear! 
She is not alone 
On the old grey stone, 
Tho’ no earthly friend is near. 


There's no one left to love her now, 
But the eye that never sleeps 
Looks on her in love 
From the heavens above, 
And with quiet joy she weeps; 
For she feels the balm of bliss is poured 
In her lone heart's deepest rut ; 
And the widow lone 
On the old grey stone, 
Has a peace the world knows not. 


WE'RE ALL AFLOAT. 
We're all afloat in a leaky boat, 
On Time's tempestuous sea; 
Death at the helm steers for his realm, 
And a motley crew are we. 
Through waters wide on every side, 
Away to the sunken shoals, 
He steers us o'er to the passions’ roar, 
And the heave of living souls. 


We hear the splash and the heavy dash, 
And the weary, weary moan, 

And only know we embarked in woe, 
And are bound for the great unknown: 

Some telling tales of happy vales 
That lie beyond the gloom, 

While Greed and Spite are at their fight 
For another inch of room. 


And Fraud and Pride how they push aside 
The weak ones and the old, 

While curses deep from the mad hearts leap, 
That they've huddled inthe hold. 

‘Tis sad to hear, ‘mid the tempest drear, 
How the selfish crew go on; 

How they curse and swear and snarl there, 
As dogs do o'er a bone. 


Anon, as a brief but sweet relief, 
In the midst of the tighting throng, 
Some poor waif starts, to cheer our hearts 
With the blessed voice of song; 
He sings of Peace and the heart's increase 
When Love o'er the crew shall reign ; 
And the rudest hear with a willing ear, 
And each heart cries out, ** Amen.” 


In making selections from Mr. McLachlan’s 
verses I have given preference to those pieces 
which illustrated the poetic temperament of 
the man and his deep human = sympathy. 
Other of his verses are perhaps better turned 
and better conform to artificial standards, 


@ avert fo ehhar. 


A facsimile of autograph. 


but these show his naturalness of method and 
bent of mind. Those who have no acquaint 
ance with his writings should repair the loss at 
once and swell the number of those who hold 
in affection the name of Alexander McLachlan. 


MACK. 
—— 
Yabsley—Ever see such a quarrelsome char 
acter as Gibbs? Tomkins-—-Never. I think he'd 
provoke a professional pugilist into a fight. 


Mrs. A.--I'm surprised that your husband 


| earns so little if he works as hard as you say. 


What does he do?’ Mrs. B.—The last thing he 


| did was to calculate how many times a clock 


ticked in the course of a thousand years,— Phil 
adelphia Inquirer. 


Perry Patettic (in the road)—W'y don't you 
goin? De dog's all right. Don’t you see him 
wagg'n’ his tail? Wayworn Watson (at the 
gate)— Yes, and he’s growlin’ at the same time. 
I dunno which end to _ believe.—Cincinnati 
Enquirer. 


An Atchison man recently caught three dif 
ferent men kissing his wife, whereupon he 
went to a lawyer. ‘“‘You have very good 
grounds for divorce,” the lawyer said. ‘I don't 
want a divorce,” the citizen replied ; *‘ I want 
to get out an injunction to make them quit it.” 

Kansas City Star. 
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March 28, 1896 


A Berserker of Copagong. 


. BY EDWARD WILLIAM THOMSON. 
Author of Old Man Savarin and Other Stories. 


1| 


hands, and no one knew it bet- | 
ter than John Barclay, for two 
men’s work fell to him. : | 
“And why not?” said Pierre 
Dubois, the head foreman. 
** You're as big as two men.” 

“Give me two men's pay, then!” said John 
savagely. 

“Who's gettin’ bigger pay ’n’ what you're 
gettin’? Bagosh, no! a man’s got a right to 
hump hisse’f for the concern where he’s well | 
used. It’s only for a week, anyhow.” 

Especially by the ‘ bagosh,” Pierre betrayed | 
his nationality as French-Canadian, and none 
but Canadians can quite understand how this 
galled John, who was tyler of the Copagong | 
Orange Lodge, and devoted to the opinion that 
all French-Canadians were agents in a vast | 
design to bring Canada and the world to brass 
money and wooden shoes. 

John had been for two days taking three-inch 
planks from the circular saw—often a job for 
three men, and always previously for two. All 
the mill-hands that could be spared from the 
saws were out on the piling-ground shipping 
stuff to meet the clamorous demand of a new 
railway; but it was not the tax on his huge 
strength that vexed John. 

** Was there ever a lazy bone in me body?” 
he indignantly asked his wife on the second 
evening. 

“Who could say that, John?” she replied 
proudly. 

“Tdar them!” rumbled John. ‘“ No, it’s the 
injustice of it. And no thanks in the Pea-soup 
that’s set foreman over us! Well, let him 
see where's the one man will handle his planks 


Orangemen ! 





in the morning.” 

* Ah, now, John, don’t do that! Sure, the 
press will be soon over, and your job easy to 
the stren’t’ of you again.” 

The little round woman tried to put her hands 
up to his face to soothe him, but he lifted her 
up and aside, and set her on top of a high chest 
of drawers, all quite without violence ; then 
went tramping away up the sawdust road that 
leads to ‘Dolph Bergeron’s tavern —The Lumber- 
man’s Rest. John set his big feet down so 
heavily it was plain he intended a monstrous 
spree. 

His wife and son, a yellow-headed, brawny 
youth of sixteen years, shut themselves in and 
sat together, silent as if there,were death in the 
house, while all the neighbors drifted to the 
cabins nearest the tavern. There the women 
stayed, but the men went on to see “the holy 
terror” —that was the only expression which 
they thought adequate to big John on the spree. 
A son of his employer, a youth who had been 
reading Norse literature, once described John 
on a spree as ‘a drunken Berserker,” and I 
suppose you all know that the Berserkers were 
uncommonly strong, eccentric and destructive 


listening in torture and obstinate Berserker 
rage, which he tried to direct at the foreman, 
though really so wholky disgusted with himself 
that he could not express, and dared not 
acknowledge, the feeling-—that feeling which 
might drive him, as no doubt it often drove the 
old Norse Berserkers, to defiant physical vio- 
lence, lest they should be laughed at or despised 


Vikings. 

When John left Bergeron’s place at eleven 
o'clock that night he left it a wreck. He had 
smashed the big box-stove with one downward 
blow from the side of his fist ; he had kicked 
the bar counter almost into kindling wood ; he 
had pitched Bergeron head first up twelve feet 
into the open door of his own haymow ; he had 
ended by lifting a barrel of whiskey to drink 
out of the bung, and then throwing it through 
a partition. Then, perfectly senseless, but 


selves on mead. 
Sometimes John could hear the dull move- 


slabs and scantling on their way to the great 
iron waste burner that towers a hundred feet 
above Copagong Mill. This refuse travels in a 
wide wooden trough set onan inclined plane ; it 
is drawn upward through the trough by an 
endless chain of flattened links, from some of 
which short iron uprights stand to force the 
waste along. 

That opening by which the refuse enters the 
stack is some thirty feet above the fire, which, 
fed continually by fresh material, crackles ina 
great circular chamber perhaps forty feet wide. 
As John thought of the Tophet usually there 
his theology stirred in him, and he thought, 
decidedly, ** Yes, serve me d n well right 


quite steady on his legs, John allowed himself 
to be guided to his home, and all Copagong, 
except John’s wife, went to sleep till the mill 
whistle screamed before daylight. 

At half-past ten o'clock next day John awoke 
to consciousness that he had been crazy, and to 
wonder what he had done the night before. 


But, all the same, he’d go up to Bergeron’s 


John was horribly thirsty, but he was still 
| too much afraid of his little wife's wan smile 
to get up, or call for water. There he lay, 





instead of feared after they had fuddled them- | 


ment, the muffled, crackling sound of refuse | 





Perhaps he had stryck some man and killed 
him! John always had that fear after a spree, 
though his disposition when drunk was merely 
to break things and throw people around as a 
sort of huge joke if they interfered with his 
herculean sportiveness. He could not re- 
member any of his proceedings after the diluted 
high wines had fairly got into his head, through 
which the thundering chug-chug of the gang- 
saws and the tierce whirring of the circulars 
now drove knife-like pain, for his cabin was on 
the hill-edge nearest the mill. 

He lay still, sick with shame which he would 
not confess to any other soul. No; he would 
let ‘em all understand he had done just right ! 





. 
She stood by the window watching Billy. 


He had shown that Pea-soup foreman! He'd | 
“learn” the Concern not to impose on aman! 
He'd show ‘em that if the gang was short- 
handed before, it would be shorter-handed 
with John Barclay laid off! Hadn't he a right 
to do just what he pleased?) Let ‘em give him 
the sack if they darred —but he knew well they 
dassent-—they was too short-handed— he was 
too good a man ! 

Moreover, he reckoned, and felt cowardly at 
the bottom of his heart, to reckon so, that he 
would get full benetit of the indulgence shown 
to drunkenness in that rude lumbering country. 
Bosses regarded it as a thing to be expected, 
like floods or forest fires, and quite as incaleul- 
able an element in their operations. 

In the short intervals of silence between the 
thumping gang-saws and the shrieking circu- 
lars John could hear his little wife moving 
around in the other room. He knew she would 
not give him one cross word, no matter what | 
he had done, and that was what made him so 
afraid to get up and face her. She would just | 

| 
| 
| 


| 
| 


look at him kindly, and he would see she had 
been erying in the night. Now she'd be trying 
to smile cheerfully, and that always made him 
feel so mean ! 


to go to a place like that.” This medita- 
tion carried him on to reflections on the 
shocking doctrine of Purgatory. Proudly pre 
ferring belief in Eternal Torment, he mused, 
contemptuous of Pierre Dubois, who didn't 
and so John was back to the cause of all his 
woes, 

Pierre Dubois! Whom had Pierre Dubois 
put to tending the waste-burner to-day? That 
set John to thinking of his own son, Billy. 
There must have been a redistribution of work 


/on account of himself being off. Now he had 


previously refused to let Billy tend the waste- 
halen. John had heard of two men being 
drawn into such furnaces. Stepping into the 


| trough to disentangle a jam of the waste 


stuff, they had somehow got their feet caught 
in the endless chain. 

That Pea-soup foreman had wished Billy to 
keep on at the job! Perhaps he had put him 
back at it to-day in rearranging the force! If 
so-John didn’t formulate what he would do 
to the foreman, but certainly something dread- 
ful! 

Now he had something to get up for. So he 
lifted his big bulk as noiselessly as he could and 
put on his boots, of which his wife and Billy 
had relieved him. He knew his wife could 
hear him, for his ears told him she had sud- 
denly put the frying-pan on the stove to cook 
his breakfast. 

John resolved to wait till breakfast was 
ready, for, thirsty as he was, he did not wish 


| to be under his wife's kind eye one moment 


longer than he must. He sat on the side of the 
bed till he heard her pouring hot water upon 
the tea-leaves in the tin pot. With that he 
rose, opened the door, and didn’t meet her 
eyes, 

“+ Where's Billy?” he asked grufy. 

* Tending the waste-burner, John.” 

“He is, ishe? I'll 

*O, John, dear, don’t doanything hasty! It 


| had to be tixed that way. Johnny Larocque 


was took off the tendin’ because he's used to 


| the sawin’ and could help to take your place 


there’s three at your job to-day. Billy knows 
how to tend the burner, and so.” 

John drank a dipperful of cold water and then 
strode to the door. He could plainly see Billy 
on the platform at the edge of the great trough, 
with an iron-shod pole in hand, watching the 
humps and masses of refuse wood that traveled 
past him and up and into the opening, whence 
they disappeared and fell to the Tophet below, 
which sent up far a long banner of smoke to 
the breeze above Copagong Mill. 

The waste-burner was nearer John than Billy 
was, and the mill was beyond the boy, who was | 
too intent on the waste to notice his facher 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


I'll go in and settle that Pea-soup for good.” 


He rose with his son in his arms. 


His wife, without a word, set the food before 
him, hoping breakfast would improve his 
temper. Then she stood by the window watch- 
ing Billy work, while her husband ate. 

It suddenly struck her that Billy was acting 
strangely. Certainly he was standing in the 
trough and moving slowly upward with the 
waste. But that was nothing unusual. What 
puzzled her was his attitude. The boy was 


bending forward, his hands on a hump of the | 


refuse, and seemingly straining as with his 
body. 

She saw him lift his face and look toward the 
furnace ahead. He was within sixty feet of it. 
Suddenly he stood up, lifted his iron-shod pole 
and began thrusting hard as if at his feet. He 
wriggled his shoulders, twisted and looked 
again at the waste-burner. It was not more 
than fifty feet away now. 

“Why, John!” cried the mother, ‘* what's 
Billy doing? See!” 

At that instant the youth flung up his hands 


| 
gesticulating as he shouted, “Come out of that!” 
again, right off after breakfast, and he’d beta | John knew he might as well have held his 
big bunch of men would knock off and join him | 
at noon! Then the gang would be still ‘‘ short 
OPAGONG MILL was short of | handeder"—oh, he'd show the Concern if they 
could put a ‘“‘ Pea-soup” foreman on top of loyal | layed his rage. 

“Tf Tcould get at him without going around 
and through the mill, I'd go and pull him off,” 
said John. ‘ But give me my feed first. Then 


breath, for the pounding and screaming of the 
| saws deafened Billy to the prodigious yells by 
which this latter-day Berserker somewhat al- 





of the waste-burner. The round chimney of 





masonry rising six feet from the ground. There 
are four iron doors or manholes just above the 
masonry. As the Berserker ran he saw his son 
fall backward, head slooping down and toward 
the mill, as the result of a desperate wrench- 
| ing at his boot. Its heel was caught in one of 
| the flat links, much as the boot of a brakeman 
| is sometimes held between two close-set rails. 
| The mother hurried after her husband, shriek- 
|} ing unheard. She fell, she rolled down the 
steep rock-edge of the hill, she sprang up, still 
| shrieking, and ran against a pile of scantling, 
| 
| 


| 
| 
| 


which being end on, caught her dress and held | 


| her. Johm had crashed through and over it. 

She could no longer see her son; he was hidden 

by the round of the waste-burner. ‘Oh! oh! 

oh! he’s drawed in—oh-h! * she screamed, 
| and fell senseless. 

John Barclay knew it to be improbable that 
any man in the mill would see the boy being 
dragged upward, and get the engine stopped in 
| time to save him by bringing the endless chain 


|toa halt. John knew, too, that he could not 


get around to and through the mill in time to 


| save his son. 


There was but one chance of rescue—the fire 
might be crowned high on top with waste not 
yet ignited; the boy might fall where the turn 
of the chain passed under the trough inside the 
door -he might fall on unfired wood. If some- 
one were there to catch him ‘or lift him—for it 
was almost certain he would be badly hurt by 
the fall he might be saved. 

But the chance was desperately small. In 
stead of falling Billy might be dragged back 
under the trough and mangled, perhaps have 





his leg torn off, before being released by the 
link. It was a desperate chance even if he 
should fall unhurt, for the low edges of the 
heap in the furnace would certainly be all 
flame and deep coals. How should any rescuer 
dish across that inferno, climb the unignited 
middle pile, endure the smoke, seize the boy, 
and escape with him back across the fire toa 
manhole ? 

John knew the dreadful situation perfectly. 
He also knew his own mind. He would enter 

he would die there if Billy must die—he 
would never live to face his wife and know that 
his rage and drunkenness had brought his boy 
that day to tending the waste-burner. 

As the big man ran he picked up a long plank 
and still ran. It would bridge the fire fora 
few moments. He had to drop it to open the 
iron door. Then he thrust it in. 

A moment later six men running from the 
piling-ground, whence they had seen Billy's 
peril, came around a corner close to the waste- 
burner just in time to see John crawl into 
what seemed certain death. At the head of 
them was Pierre Dubois, who had been hurry- 
ing work in the piling-yard. 

* Planks!” he shouted. *‘ Here! Those green 
ones! Hurry! Shove them in—here—open the 
other manholes—shove planks in all!” Twenty 
men were working at once. 

As John sprang through the manhole and 
knelt on his plank a moment, he saw that the 
cone of waste wood was unlit on top. The fire 
was indeed uncommonly low, its fierce edges 
narrower than usual, for the refuse had been 
unusually heavy for some days. He saw that 
the endless chain thirty feet above him was 
still running, for small scantling and sawdust 
were steadily falling. 

Next moment Billy appeared at the upper 
opening. As the chain drew him on it jerked 
him through a complete somersault ; his head 
hung down one instant; in the next he fell. 

It takes a man about two seconds to spring 





riveted iron plate is built on a foundation of | 


—_— 


to save Billy from this torment ! 


small wood fell on both as the shock flung him 


down on the cone. He rose with his son in his 


arms and rushed at a manhole. There were 
faces there, surely! With his feet in fire he 
lifted Billy high, and found a plank under the 
| boy. Then John knew no more. 
It was Pierre Dubois who sprang to the giant's 
rescue, not through fire, but on one of the 
planks now thrust in—and a perilous deed was 
that, too. Pierre, coming through the north 
manhole, stooped and seized the big man be- 
fore he could fall, even at that moment when 
those outside the east manhole drew forth 
| the plank on which John had set Billy. John’s 
charred coat gave way in Pierre’s grasp. Pierre 
grasped the giant by the throat, for his beard 
was burned off. Pierre clung to the plank with 
his legs and threw both hands around John’s 
scorched head. And so they were drawn forth 
together. 
But the Berserker never saw his wife's face 

again. 


He told me the story himself two years later 
as he sat knitting one summer day in the shade 
of a lumber pile at Copagong, where I landed 
as astranger after fishing all the morning on 
the reefs far out from the mill. 

If I was surprised to see a man knitting I 
was more surprised to find, when I came near 
him, that he was totally blind. SoTI hailed him 
and we fell into talk together. ‘It’s cheering 
to see you so contented,” I said, toward the end. 

“Tam contented,” he said, for John was so 
strong a character that he had conquered his 
own rebellion against Fate, and became 
pious under affliction. ‘I wouldn’t have my 
eyes back again and the black heart I had 
with them—yes, and I had it for a year and 
more after I lost me sight. All the 
time I was trying to learn the knitting 
and me blind, but it wasn't till I could turn 
the heel of the stocking I felt I'd be will- 
ing to live so. I tried and tried—and then 
sudden like it came to me-—it was like it was 
God moved my fingers so I learned how. Then 
I knowed I could earn my keep and not be a 
burden on Billy—and I do earn it—and I thank 
God, and every day since then I’ve been resting 
easy in His mercy.” 

** And Pierre Dubois?” I asked. 

“Him!” said John, changing his meek tone 
into a succession of unaffected snorts of super- 
iority. “‘Him? He’sa partner in the Concern 


now, no less! And him av the breed all the 


; same. Not but what Pierre Dubois had the 


makin’s of a rale man in him!” 





Points About People. 


writer of some ability, but it is announced that 
he has created an opera that will shortly be 
produced in London. 





It is stated that Queen Victoria contemplates 
conferring a Dukedom upon Princess Beatrice, 
with remainder to her sons. It is considered 
probable, if this intention is carried out, that 
the Princess will be created Duchess of Kent. 

The King of Benin, on the west coast of 
Africa, believes in the efticacy of human sacri- 
tices. When times are good he kills a large 
number of slaves, and in seasons of calamity he 
kills an equally large number of these unfor- 
tunates, and in both cases to appease the gods, 
who are supposed to be equally angry at the 
good and the ill fortune of mortals. 


When the Princess of Wales travels, two 


indispensable adjuncts in her luggage are a 


white cat anda table full of ordinary and as- 
sorted little china animals, such as can be 
bought in any toyshop or bazaar. The packing 
of these fragile pets has been the cause of the 


John caught his falling son, and a shower of 





“Lam contented,” he said. 


desperately and looked toward her. There was 
a momentary hush between the sereams of 
great saws * Billy's shriek came in that instant, 
and John Barclay sprang to the door. He 
understood the case instantly. 

“His foot’s caught,” John shouted. “Stop 
the engine! Murder! Stop the engine! My 
boy’s caught. Oh, my God, he'll be into the 
waste-burner !" 

John ran as he yelled. He might as well 
have saved his voice. No man in the mill 
could hear him through the pounding saws. 
No man on the piling-ground was in sight or 
hearing of him. 

John ran straight down the hill for the base 


over thirty feet of ground. But through ten 
feet wide of fire! John’s plank, crazily sup 
ported at the inner end by the waste stuff, 
turned as he rushed on it. He fell in fire, but 
tire could not stop him. He seized the edges of 
the refuse and climbed. He rose up the cone. 
He was over its edge when Billy fell. 

As the giant raised his atms some scantling 
fell, battering his face as he braced himself for 
the shock. Blue smoke was all about him, but 
he tould see through it, for smoke mostly draws 
to the centerand he was on one side of the 
middle. His clothing was smouldering, his 


hands terribly burned from his fall, his boots | 


were cracked and hot as coals—but it was Oh! 


losing of more than one train, and a good deal 
of irritability on the part of the Princess's 
| immediate circle. 





To relieve agricultural depression in Great 
Britain, Mr. Henniker Heaton proposes an agri- 
cultural parcel post. In France animmense trade 
is carried on by means of the Parcels’ Post, in 

| butter, eggs, poultry, oysters, game, fruit, ete., 
sent by the farmer direct to the buyer. The 
tariff is regulated by so much a pound, dimin- 


ishing as the distance lengthens. it isa very 
great convenience, and is the department of 
the French Post Oftice that pays best. 
} It is commonly supposed that Mr. Chamber 
| lain is the greatest amateur orchid grower in 
the world, but this is far from being the case. 
His colleetion is worth from $75,000 to $100,000, 
The collection of the Dowager Empress of Ger 
many, however, is worth nearly double that of 
Mr. Chamberlain. Miss Alice Rothschild is a 
} most enthusiastic horticulturist, her collection 
| of roses alone being valued at $50,000. The 
Archduke Joseph of Austria owns $200,000 
|} worth of flowers. 





Difficult to Say. 
Life. 
The train rushed through Albany at the rate 


of seventy miles an hour. As the conductor 


came through the ‘‘ smoker,” collecting tickets, 
he announced that there would be no stop until 
they reached New York. A young man offered 
his ticket, and asked if he could not get off at 

| Poughkeepsie. 

| * Yes,” answered the conductor, “you can, 

| but God knows where you'll land.” 

| s0ttilnmeanplpsiiniiaitine 

i A Change of Opinion. 

Pick-Me-Up, 


Art Critie—What do you think of Dauber’s 


painting ? 
Palette—Oh, I think it is superb, 





‘! Art Critic—I'm surprised to hear you say 


| that. He says just the reverse of yours. 
| Palette~Ah, well; perhaps we're both mis- 
| taken. 
i ae iennaeiesires 
The following dialogue took place between a 
very pretty lady singer and a celebrated com- 
poser, who is by no means addicted to flattery : 
** Tell me, my dear maestro, which would you 
like better: to be blind or deaf?” ‘ Deaf, 
madam, when I am looking at you, and blind 
when L hear you sing !"~-Le Temps. 


Brownkins— I shouldn't think Vansock would 
pay that type-writer of his much. She doesn’t 
appear to know anything. Smithson—Not know 
anything! Why, Vansoeck is paying her big 
wages just to keep her from telling what she 
knows.— New York World, 
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STEAMSHIP SAILINGS. 


Your berths both eastbound 
RESERVE and westbound as far in ad- 
vance as possible, as the ( from a 
to New York and Montreal will, with the increased 
service, carry more passengers than in 1895. 


Apply for rates, sailings, plans and descriptive 
booka. Sole Agency of English Channel and Conti- 
nental Steamship Lines. 


BARLOW CUMBERLAND 


72 Yonge Street, Toronto 


NORTH GERMAN LLOYDSS. CO. 


New York, Southampton (London, Havre, Paris) and 


Bremen. 5 
Spree ...7 April : Havel 21 April \ 
bahar id Moet} (asm tree Wau, 
Saale ..18 April Aller. A} 


New York. Gibraltar, Naples, Genoa 
K.Wm. I1.April li) 10 Fulda April 251 10 
Werra. April 18 f a.m. Ems. May 2/ a.m. 


BARLOW CUMBERLAND 


72 Yonge Street, Toronto 7 


International Navigation Co.’s Lines 
NEW AMERICAN... (London— Paris) 
Paris April 1, 10a.m. Paris April 22, 10 a.m. 
St. Paul... April & l0a.m. St. Paul. April 29, 10 a.m, 
New York, Apr. 15, l0a.m. New York..May 6, 10 a.m. 


R NEW YORK—ANTWERP 
Southwark.. April 1, noon | Kensington, Apr. 22, noon 
Noordland .. April 8, noon) Westernl’d, Apr. 29, noon 
Friesland .. April 15, noon Southwark .. May 6, noon 
International Navigation Company 
Pier 14. North River. Oftice, 6 Bowling Green, N. Y. 
BARLOW OUMBHBRLAND, Agent 


72 Yonge street, Toronto 





Anecdotal. 


A young man from London arrived in a 
Northern city, and wishing to let his friends in 
the South know of his safe arrival, he went toa 
post-office (not the chief one), and enquired if 
he could send a telegram direct from the office, 
and hdéw long it would take. The young lady 
was inclined to be snubbish, and cut short his 
enquiries with, ‘I am not paid to answer silly 
questions.” Hér face blanched wonderfully, 
however, when she found herself compelled to 
wire the following message: ‘ Arrived safe. 
Girls here ugly and bad-tempered.” 

George Dyer, the English scholar and poet, 
and great friend of Charles Lamb, was, at one 
period in his life, a Baptist minister. He was 
always being chatfed by his friends, and one of 
them, in referring to some incident, remarked, 
“Well, Dyer, you know that was before you 
drowned the woman.” ‘“ Drowned a woman !” 
was the indignant reply. ‘I never drowned 
any woman!” ‘ Haven't you forgotten? Don't 
you remember the time when, after a baptism, 
you left the woman in the water?” ‘No! no! 
impossible,” said Dyer; then, as the light 
struck him, “Oh, you are joking: it really 


could not be!” 


There was once a dispute among a group of 
Boers over the color of the English flag. There 
was much difference of opinion on the subject 
until an old patriarch, clad ina blue shirt and 
soiled yellow moleskin trousers, arose. He 
knew nothing about the English, but he was 
solid on the color of the flag. When he stood 
up there was a murmur of *Oom Peet,” and a 
respectful pause. *“* The English flag,” he said 
with an air of placid certainty, “*is white.” 
There was a general cry of expostulation, which 
had no sort of effect on the old warrior. ‘* Don't 
I know ?” he asked gently: ‘I have seen it 
seen it three times: once at Majuba, once at 
Bronkerspruit, and once at Doornkop. Each 
time it was hoisted and each time it was white.” 
This story is popular in the United States. 


Years ago the courts in Western New York 
found it a matter of great difficulty to collect 
juries for the trial of cases. One case was ad- 
journed from day to day, on account of the 
mysterious disappearance every morning of 
some of the twelve men who had been drawn 
and sworn on the jury ; there were never more 
than eight of these unwilling victims to be 
found at one and the same time. One morn 
ing, however, when the judge’s patience had 
entirely departed, the sheriff came bursting 
into the court-room, his face flushed with the 
excitement of victory. “It's all right now, 
your honor!” he cried 
the case to-day, for we'll have the jury by 


joyfully; ‘* you can try 
twelve o'clock sure. It ain't but ten o'clock 
now, and I've got eleven of ‘em locked up in my 
barn, and we're running the twelfth man with 


dogs, your honor!” 


Sir John Millais, Bart., the new P.R.A., who 


received the insignia and chain of oftice at the 


hands of the Queen, is the least bumptious of 
distinguished mortals: and, indeed, many an 
unknown dauber bas far more conceit and pre 
tension than the new resident One of his 
many good stories, which he kind-naturedly 
narrates, to show how slight a thing is fame, 


after all, is the following. In his student days 


at the Royal Academy there was young and 
rather clever fellow, who rejoiced in the name 
of Potherd. He was a lanky lad, and he wore a 


Millais 


a contemporary of Potherd, but 


long blue cloak, with a catskin collar. 
Was, aS We Say 
still a little boy, when Potherd launched him 
self into the world as a full-fledged painter. 
No one ever heard of Potherd as an artist, but 
everybody, or nearly everybody, had already 
heard of Millais, who had painted some of his 
most famous works One day the great artist, 
then grown into manhood, was walking some 
where in Camden Town, and saw a tigure in a 
long blue coat, with a catskin collar, trudging 
slowly along before’ him. “Surely,” said 
Millais to himself, ‘I know that cloak and the 
eatskin collar. Can that man be Potherd ?’ 


Millais quickened his pace and overtook the 


blue coat. **‘ Why, Potherd,” said he. * it) is 
you! How are you?” “T am pretty well,” 
said Potherd. And who may you be?" “J 


am Millais,” said the painter. ‘* Do you not re 
member me at the Academy?” ‘ Not little 
Johnnie Millais, surely?” 


“Why, how you are grown!” 


exclaimed Potherd. 
* Well, Pot 
herd, I am very glad to see you again. How 
are you getting on?” ‘Oh, middling! I do 
not find it a very good business. I teach a 
little, and do a portrait every now and then 
when I can get anyone to sit. And you? 
Judging from your appearance, I should say 


that you had given the Arts the go-by. What 


do you do for a living?” 





Windsor Salt for the Table and 
Dairy, Purest and Best. 


steamers sailing from and | 


Between You and Me. 


HAVE had a somewhat flattering letter 

from what seems to me a nice sort of 

girl, on that little matter of jealousy, 

about which I wrote a few weeks ago. 

A sentence in it has given me a sort 
of pinch. My woman correspondent writes, 
“Lady Gay is one who would never be a sub- 
ject for jealousy. She demands of life her full 
share of admiration and love, and it is willingly 
accorded her as her due.” Isn't that pretty ? 
If only it were true! But, my dear cajoling 
lady, it is the farthest from the fact you could 
have hit upon. In the first place, it’s no sort of 
use “demanding” such a thing as admiration, 
and as for love, if you need to demand it you 
may as well give up hope of a morsel as large 
as a bee’s knee! Neither you nor T need the 
love of any human being; at least, we can get 
along without it, if only we ourselves have 
plenty of care and thought and affection to give 
to one or two, or two hundred, as the case may 
be. Love, the love that brings happiness, is 
not a case of ‘you scratch my back and I will 
scratch yours.” Admiration, to be genuine, 
must be spontaneous, not cash on demand. In 
fact, in love, it’s not what we get, but what we 
give that counts, and that’s the only store 
Lady Gay watches with her little pint measure. 


In talking over serious things with a couple 
of petty women the other evening, one of 
them demurred, ‘‘ But if I were to tell these 
ideas to most women, they would laugh at 
me.” Then, it were better not to tell them to 
most women; in fact, unless the atmosphere is 
very harmonious and persuasive it were better 
not to tell them at all. I do not know of a 
greater pain than one suffers when one voices, 
softly and tenderly, a pure and_ earnest 
thought, which words seem almost powerless 
to convey, and some shallow, smart and 

mind plays football with it in 
There are people to whom 
speak 


irreverent 
profane derision. 
I have never dared to 
Another correspondent this week asks me to 
pitch into the borrowers. Sometimes I feel 
rather like doing so without being prompted, 
for the borrowers are only sufferable in rare 
instances. One makes solemn resolutions never 
to lend things under any circumstances, when 
the real scientific borrower has victimized one; 
when one lends one’s best, with that echo of 
the apostolic command to prefer another to one- 
self, in one’s ears; and the borrower, unlike the 
cat, never comes back, or with the effrontery of 
the said animal comes back the very same day 
and says nothing about returning one’s belong- 
ings. Tam minus a nice rain-cloak, a pair of 
three-dollar evening gloves and unnumbered 
books, with which, in mo6ments when necessity 
seemed an all-sufficient plea, I temporarily en- 
riched here and there aone. My correspondent 
isan easy-going soul, as her chirography pro- 


seriously. 


claims, and she says her sisters borrow her 
things, and even lend them again without even 
asking her leave. Sisters with such a small 
sense of right must be a great trial. I seriously 
recommend my friend to get married as soon as 
possible, and then she can even up by borrow- 
ing her hubbie’s four-in-hand ties, and bicycle 
oil-can, and prettiest collar stud. 


Do you say “ hose sort of people?” And will 
you try to break yourself of it, and remember 
that it is this and that sort, and not these and 


those? 


To-day, at the junction of Queen and Spadina, 
as I waited for an up-town car, I saw a cruel 
and abominable tragedy on a small scale, but so 
close and so vivid that I feel creeps going 
through me as I write, and a wicked desire for 
vengeance. Three tiny birds came rushing and 
scurrying through the air, and there was a 
bundle of feathers and squeaks and general 
confusion on the snow. In less time than it 
takes to tell, two of them had the third one 
down, its eyes pecked out, its dying little frame 
vibrating with agony, while a newsboy stood 
watching it with amazement, and the two 
murderers darted off with chirps of triumph. 
The newsboy looked at me and I looked at him. 
* Say, what d’you s'pose they done it fer?” he 
asked me, touching the blinded quivering 
chippie with his toe. ‘Oh, I don’t know, vile 
little wretches,” was all I could stammer, for a 
sickness came over me, and I climbed into the 
car as the hapless wee thing ceased to 
struggle. After all, it was a life; God counts 
the life of a sparrow, as the Highest Authority 
tells us, and it is a hard thing to see even a 
sparrow murdered. A man suggested that the 
little victim was merely the superfluous woman 
in the case, that Tommy and Jennie couldn't 
be bothered with her and so made an end of 
her without ceremony, such being the charm 
ing custom of Tommy and Jennie in sparrow- 
dom. You see, there is no long drawn out 
torment of jealousy in their domain; but I 
wish the tragedy hadn't happened just there ! 


** She's the kind of person I could like very 
much, after she was dead,” said a friend in all 
soberness to me to-day. There are quite a few 
people whose sterling good qualities are hidden 
and practically neutralized by some idiosyncrasy 
and of whom one could truthfully say the same 
thing. Take the gossip--how smart and helpful 
and courageous she is: when she is dead and 
incapable of ryining our reputations we may 
be able to like her very much. Take the in 
quisitive woman, she who has the quick intui 
tion, the faculty for tending the sick, the 
knowledge of housewifery, the economic turn, 
that makes a passable outtit out of what you 
and [ might vote hopeless rubbish; when she is 
dead and past asking questions, how we will 
take a long breath of relief and sing her excel 
lences! And there is the hypochondriac ; when 
she has finally gone with her ailments to Death 
the Healer, how we can recall her refined 
tastes, her deep reading, her belief in things 
pure and good, and forget her weary drone of 
symptoms because she is dead! Truly, there 
are several people of whom one can say, ** They 
are the kind of persons [ could like very much, 


if they were dead.” 


Talking of letters, I have by me an Oxford 
letter from a young Toronto University stu 
dent, who since his long-clothes days has been 
a “boy” of mine. As I read his ravings (no one 
can help going silly over Oxford!) I recall my 
summer sojourn in that lovely old place, and 
the walks, and the rows on the river, and the 


itmosphere of peace, holiness that seemed over 


| ride round about the sweet, thoughtful, drowsy, 
| all-knowing city and its county, once more. 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


everything, for college was empty, and only 
here and there a stray cap and gown suggested 
the fullness of term-time. There are places in 
England so utterly beautiful that I have cried 
with delight (like that ninny, Sweet Alice,) as I 
tried to take heart-pictures of them to dream 
over in this crude, big, ungainly Canada of ours, 
but there was no place, sea shore or inland, 
which satisfied my soul as Oxford did. One of 
the boons I crave from kind Providence isa 


LApY Gay. | 
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A PROSPEROUS YEAR. 


An Increased Volume of New Business Written 

A Very Favorable Death Kate—A Reduced 

Expense Rate—Increases in Assets, Income 
and Surptus. 


The annual meeting of the Confederation 
Life Association was held at the Head Oftice 
of the Company, Yonge, Richmond and Victoria 
streets, Toronto, on ‘Tuesday, the 17th inst., at 
the hour of 3 p.m. There was a good attendance 
of policyholders, shareholders and members of 
the agency staff. 

On motion, the Hon. Sir W. P. Howland, 
C.B., K.C.M.G., was called to the chair, and 
Mr. J. K. Macdonald, Managing Director, 
appointed secretary of the meeting. 

The Report and Financial Statements. re- 
lating to the business of the Company for the 
year 1895 were submitted as follows: 

REPORT. 

During the past vear the Directors have had 
under consideration 2,540 applications for insur- 
ance to the amount of $3,736,150. This includes 
five applications for $3,000, which were deferred 
at the close of 1894, 2,389 for $3,474,150 were ap- 
proved, while 134 for $230,000 were declined, 
not being up to the standard ; and 17 for $32,000 
were incomplete at the close of the register and 
were deferred. Adding to the above issue the 
revived policices of previous years, which had 
been written off, and the bonus additions, 
the total issue for 1895 was 2,421 policies for 
$3,544,920, The total business on the books at 
the close of the year was $26,611,718, under 
17,590 policies on 15,413 lives. From this it will 
be seen that, though the year was quite un- | 
favorable for the life insurance business and 
many companies fell behind in the volume of 
new business as compared with the previous | 
year, and while the total insurance written by 
all the companies for the year is a good deal 
less, we have been able to maintain an equal | 
volume with a lesser expenditure by several 
thousand dollars than in 1894. 

The claims by death were 107, calling for 
$171,847 under 121 policies. I view of the 
amount at risk, it will be observed that the 
death-rate was very favorable, a fact which 
bears continued strong testimony to the care 
exercised in the admission of only good, healthy 
lives. 

The Financial Statements which form part of 
the report will be found to furnish full informa- 
tion regarding the position of the Association. 

The past year, on account of the continued 
and intensified commercial depression, called 
for more than usual care in conducting a busi- 
ness such as ours, combining insurance and 
investment; it cannot, therefore, fail to be a 
source of gratification to our policy-holders and 
share-holders to observe the very SUBSTAN- 
TIAL ADVANCES made in all those features 
WHICH INDICATE REAL PROGRESS and 
careful management. Some of these are: 

Istr—-MAINTAINING AN EQUAL VOLUME 
OF NEW BUSINESS AND CARRYING ON j 
THE OLD WITH A TOTAL EXPENDITURE 
OVER FOUR THOUSAND DOLLARS LESS 
THAN IN 1894. 

2npd—INCREASED INCOME. 

3RD-— INCREASED ASSETS. 

4rH- INCREASED SURPLUS, NOTWITH- 
STANDING THE PAYMENT TO POLICY- 
HOLDERS DURING THE YEAR OF OVER 
$87,000 IN PROFITS. 

These facts will prove the wisdom of the 
policy pursued by your Directors and Manage- 
ment to secure a fair volume of business at a 
fair cost. The business has been sought for on 
business principles, and means, unfortunately, 
too frequently used to promote applications, 
such as rebates, are strictly prohibited. 

The report of the Auditors, who have con- 
tinued to give regular and careful attention to 
their duties, will be found appended to the 
report. 

t is a source of deep regret that we have to 
announce the death, since the completion of 
the audit for the past year, of Mr. William E. 
Watson, F.C.A., who has intelligently and 
faithfully discharged the duties of joint auditor 
for a period of six years. 

Your Directors are pleased to report that the 
Office and Field Staff continue to discharge 
their respective duties in a zealous and efficient 
manner, 

All the Directors retire, but are eligible for 
re-election. 

W. P. HowLanp, President. 
J. K. MacDONALD, Man. Director. 








FINANCIAL STATEMENT. 
Receipts. 
$52,874 37 
209,767 65 


Premiums 
Interest and Rent (net) 


$1,062,642 02 





DISBURSEMENTS, 

To Policyholders. 

wee eee  BIG5,879 17 

pu beaes 75,444 00 

veedad 4,905 40 
63,650 11 
87,195 19 


Death Claims 
Endowment Claims 
Annuities Be we ; 
Surrendered Policies 
Dividends 

$397,073 07 
Expenses, Commissions, etc. . at 196,281 30 
Dividends to Stockholders................+ 15,138 00 
Balance wawiuahe 9a 454,148 85 


$1,062,642 02 
BALANCE SHEET. 
é * Assets. 
Mortgages, Debentures and Real Estate. $4,232,180 34 
Loans on Stocks, Policies, ete.. ; 
Cash in Banks and at H. O. 
Net Outst’d arfd Def. Prem.. Vere 
Interest and Rents due and acerued 


176,216 80 
166,137 70 
106,761 35 





$5,324,438 89 
Liabilities. 
Assurance and Annuity Funds. 
Death Claims, Dividends, ete. 
Capital Stock Paid Up 
Cash Surplus above all liabilities 


00 
32,733 86 
100,000 00 
334,254 03 





$5,324,438 89 


_.$ 334,254 03 
1,000,000 00 


Cash Surplus above all liabilities. 
Capital Stock. ueueue 


Total’Surplus Security for Policyholders $1,334,254 03 
J. K. MACDONALD, 
Managing Director. 


AUDITORS’ REPORT. 

We beg to report that we have completed the 
audit of the books of the Association for the 
year ending December 31st. 1895, and have 
examined the vouchers connected therewith, 
and certify that the financial statements agree 
with the books and are correct. 

The securities represented in the assets (with 
the exception of those lodged with the Do- 
minion Government, amounting to $84,500, and 
those deposited with the Government of New- 
foundland, amounting to $25,000), have been 
examined and compared with the books of the 
Association and are correct and correspond 
with the schedules and ledgers. 

The bank balances and cash are certified as 
correct. 

W. R. HaARRts, 
Wm. E. Watson, F.C.A. 

Toronto, February 27, 1806. 


Auditors. 


The President, Sir W. P. Howland, in moving 
the adoption of the report and statement sub- 
mitted, said: It isa matter of sincere satisfac- 
tion to those on whom you imposed the duty 
and responsibility of conducting and managing 
the affairs of this important company to be able 
to place before you, considering the unfavor- 


able circumstances which attended the business | 


for the past year, statements which give evi- 
dence of fair and reasonable progress and im- 
rrovement in every branch of the company’s 
bushes. The new business obtained amounted 
to $3,554,920, showing a fair increase over that 
of 1894. Our income for 1895 was $1,062,642, 
showing an increase over the previous year of 
$59,326; we also show an increase in assets of 
$453,605. Our total surplus security for policy- 
holders at the end of the year was $1,334,254, 
an increase of $32,581, besides having paid, as 
stated in the report, over $87,000 in profits to 
policyholders. 

If there is any information desired regarding 
any matter referred to in the statements I am 
sure the Managing Director will be very happy 
to answer any question which may be asked. 
(Applause.) 

Mr. W. H. Beatty, Vice-President-—I have 
much pleasure in seconding the adoption of the 
report, and, after referring to the advances 
which had been made in the different branches 
of the company’s business during the past year 
as set forth in the report and which did not, in 
his opinion, require enlarging upon. 

The resolution was carried unanimously. 

Votes of thanks were ananimously tendered 


| to the divectors, management and agency staff 


for their services during the year; several of 
the policy-holders present, referring in compli- 
mentary terms to the report and statements 
submitted, and in recognition of the care and 
attention which bad evidently been exercised 
by the management over the affairs of the com- 
pany during the past year. 

The retiring Boatd of Directors were all re- 
elected, and a meeting of the new board was 
held immediately after the annual meeting ad- 


' journed. Sir W. P. Howland, C.B., K.C.M.G. 


was re-elected President and Messrs. Edward 
Hooper and W. H. Beatty Vice-Presidents. 





Read His Own Obituary. 
Manchester Guardian. 

One of th» people whohave shared with Capt. 
Coventry and Lord Brougham the peculiar 
sensation of reading their own obituary notices, 
was the late Field Marshal Sir John Burgoyne, 
the Peninsu ar warrior. On a certain Sunday 
he was rather astonished to read the account 
of his death in the J/ustrated London News, 
accompanied by a very appreciative record of 
his long and taithful services. His own aston- 
ishment, however, was nothing to that of the 
clerks in his cftice When he arrived there, hale 
and hearty, or. Monday morning. SirJohn sur- 
vived the announcement of his decease for 
several years, and when nearly ninety died of 
grief at the news of the loss of the Captain, 
which was commanded by his son, Capt. 
Burgoyne. 





Misspent Lives. 
_ Within the past few weeks some striking 
instances have been afforded of the unvarying 
success of the Lakehurst treatment for alcohol- 
ism in the extremes of old age and youth. In 


the one case the experience brings mingled | 


pleasure and regret, in the other pleasure and 
self-congratulation, but both find common 
ground for thankfulness in the fact of having 
obtained a radical, lasting cure. Every young 
man who has taken the treatment instinctively 
realizes that he has escaped a lifetime of 
misery and degradation and seems imbued 
with the determination to retrieve himself. 
If, on the other hand, a man only awakens late 
in life to the realization of his misspent past 
and wasted substance, his declining years will 
be haunted by the vain regret that he had not 
taken the cure while life with all its opportuni- 
ties was before him. The man does not live 
who has used alcohol all his life, who can truly 
say that he has been the better for it. The 
earlier in life a drinking man makes up his 
mind to take the treatment at Oakville, the 
greater will be his satisfaction. Toronto office: 
28 Bank of Commerce Building. 


Your New Spring Gown 


Must have a wide stiff skirt, and if you use the 
new line of WATERPROOFED 


FIBRE CHAMOIS 


You will have a light, y 
in graceful folds that 
dampness or moisture. 


et durably stiff skirt, falling 
will never be affected by 


The Rigby process leaves the Fibre Chamois as smooth 


and pliably stiff as ever, but m 
this keeps the wet out. 


akes it non-absorbent, and 


You can buy it for the same price 


as the plain goods—35c. per yard. 
To avoid imitations, find the NEW RED STAR LABEL 


on every yard. 





643,142 70 | 


| East corner of King and Yonge street, Toronto. 





March 28, 1896 


WHAT IS THE MATTER» 
WITH YOUR BLOOD? 


YOU ARE NOT HEALTHY, 
DO YOU KNOW WHY? 


YOU FEEL RUN DOWN, 
WHAT IS THE REASON ? 


IT IS YOUR BLOOD 
OUT OF ORDER. 





| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
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'WHAT MAKES BAD BLOOD? 
DISEASED KIDNEYS. 


WHAT SHOULD YOU DO? 
CURE YOUR KIDNEYS. 


There never has been but one reliable, one 
standard, one certain cure for diseased kidneys 
and —- blood, and that is Warner's Safe 
Cure. This truth is acknowledged by the best 
doctors, the most renowned scientific men and 
the highest authorities in the world. Through- 
out all Europe, in every part of America, and 
even in Australia and other distant lands, it is 
admitted to be the standard, the only remedy 
for men and wornen whose blood has become 
deranged, for men who are unaccountably de- 
bilitated, and for women whose lives do not 
pursue their normal course. These are ad- 
mitted truths, which you doubtless know, and 
we trust, in reminding you of them, we are 
doing you a favor. 





There is ease for those far 
gone in consumption—not 
recovery—ease. There is 
cure for those not far one. 

There is prevention for 
those who are threatened. 


of Cod-liver Oil is for you, 
even if you are only a lit- 


tle thin. 
SCOTT'S EMULSION 


has been endorsed by the medical profession for twenty 
years. (Ask your doctor.) This is because it is always 
io -always untform—always contains the purest 
lorwegian “od-liver Oil and Hypophosphites. 
Insist on Scott’s Emulsion, with trade-mark of 
ma and fish, 





A GOOD THING 


Do right and buy it. 


MEN 


of the world 


DRINK xp |! 
COMPARE 


We are now 
at your service. 





BROWNS xxx SPECIAL 

' 
xxx BSPROIAL | 
Sold by all reliable dealers throughout the } 
world. 





HE STRAND CAFE, 8 Adelaide Street 
East. Nothing in stock for our friends and pat- 

rons but the choicest in liquors and cigars. Cosy 
smoking rooms and cafe. E. J. EVANS, Proprietor. 


Use ADAMS’ 


TUTTI 


FRUTTI 


After meals. Refuse Imitations, 
See book coupons inside of wrappers. 





Confederation Life Assembly Halt 


tai’ ‘Cor. Yonge and Richmond Sts. 


IS HIGHLY ADAPTED FOR 


At Homes, Banquets, Assemblies, "Lectures, 
Rehearsals, Conventions," Etc. 


The accommodation in connection with the above 
Hall is of the highest order, heated by steam and 
lighted by electricity, ventilated by electric fans ; 
large dining-room and kitchen with range. Also 
retiring and dressing-rooms on the same floor. 

For full particulars apply to 

A. M. CAMPBELL, 
Confederation Building, 8 Richmond St. East. 





Home Seekers Excursions. 

In order to give everyone an opportunity to 
see the western country and onatie the home 
seekers to secure a home in time to commence 
work for the season of 1896, the Chicago, Mil 
waukee & St. Paul Railway has arranged to 
run a series of four home seekers excursions to 
various points in the west, north-west and 
south-west on the following days: March 10, 
April 7and 21 and May 5, at the low rate of 
two dollars more than one fare for the round 
trip. Tickets will be good for return on any 
Tuesday or Friday within twenty-one days from 
date of sale. For rates, time of trains and 
further details apply to any coupon ticket 
agent in the east or south, or address A. J. 
Taylor, Canadian passenger agent, 2 King street 
East, Toronto, Ont. 





+f. 
The Wabash Railroad. 


It is now an acknowledged fact that the 
Wabash Railroad is the shortest, best and 
out route from Canada to Chicago, St. 
uis, Hot Springs, Texas, Mexico, California 
and all Southwestern points. Its train equip- 
ment is superlatively the finest in America. 
Full part toulare from any R. R. Agent, or J. A. 
Richardson, Canadian Passenger Agent, North 





To 
this, 
Roya 
is Mr 
tones 
dress 
excel 
affect 
had v 
lifelik 
press 
star e 
as on 
exhib 
would 
Mr. § 
most 
A Gri 
wall 
stealt] 
sabre 
feet. 
the eg 
advan 
other. 
very fi 
ten. 

most p 
her vie 
river r 
the ar 
MacNa 
faithfu 
picture 
ing. A 
Montre 
there i: 
crowde 
open a 
and H. 
their w 
George 
very st! 
Svorho! 
pose is 
delicacy 
here in 
ful. Mr 
in his R 
work o 
Blatchl: 
handled 
ham'‘s 
the arti: 
self here 
is not b 
little fis 
dress, tl 
book on 
back gro 
deep biu 
the dull 
of warm 


As ust 
relles. 
referred 
Simpson 
did worl 
back on 
tude are 
net has ; 
A Stree! 
piece of 
Road, B. 
on the w 
the pictu 
Marc-Au 
life stud 
Un Chen 
pression | 
and clouc 
two sma 
but the : 
Jandscap 

how ca 
of Mr. © 
familiar ; 
slightly 
and well 
subject ir 
a low st 
orange s! 





W. | 
e Pupil 
PORTR. 


M® I 


Ap 
arr 
ma 
Sor 


Iss 
aa 
Studio, 1 
THE 
1 


131 
Aims at g 


ROBE! 


ARTIS’ 





Peter 




















R. 
)? 


one 
eys 
afe 

est 

und 
gh- 
nd 
tis 
“dy 
me 
de- 
not 
ad- 
ind 
are 


eet 
pat- 
‘oBy 
tor. 


ill 


ove 
and 
ns ; 
\lso 


to 
me 
nce 
Ail 
to 
; to 
nd 
10, 
of 
ind 
ny 
om 
nd 
Ket 
‘im 
eet 


he 
nd 
St. 
im 
ip- 
rth. 
_ 


March 28, 1896 





MONTREAL, March 26. 
To begin at the little room of water-colors in 
this, the seventeenth annual exhibition of the 
Royal Canadian Academy, the largest picture 
is Mr. Brymner's Francie, in which the color 
tones are most restful and pleasing, the green 
dress and yellowish tapestry behind being in 
excellent harmony. The flesh color is either 
affected by the surroundings or the little model 
had very little color; the face scarcely appears 
lifelike. The attitude is easy and well ex- 
pressed. It was quite a pleasure to see the red 
star expressing ‘“‘sold” on this picture, as well 
as on some half acdozen or more others in the 
exhibition. A water-color on which the writer 
would much like to place this same red star is 
Mr. Sandham’s When Greek Meets Greek, a 
most dramatic and convincing piece of work. 
A Greek, whose dress seen against a white 
wall gives bright touches of color, creeps 
stealthily towards a corner, dagger in one hand, 
sabre in the other, a smoking pistol at his 
feet. Around the angle of the wall in 
the gloom may be seen two figures also 
advancing stealthily ; soon they will meet the 
other. The massing of lights and shadows is 
very fine; it is not a picture soon to be forgot- 
ten. Miss Harriette Macdonell has given a 
most picturesque treatment of an old subject in 
her view of Quebec from L’ile d’ Orleans ; the 
river reflects all the varying touches of color 
the artist has seen in the old city. Mr. J. H. 
MacNaughton shows both carefulness and 
faithful study in his work, but some of his 
pictures are very stiff in composition and draw- 
ing. A Market Day, Jacques Cartier Square, 
Montreal, is perhaps in many ways the best; 
there is much breadth in the treatment of the 
crowded square and the color is suggestive of 
open air. Messrs. Manly, O’Brien, Matthews, 
and H. Martin are well represented, much of 
their work having been seen in Toronto, Mr. 
George Bruenech’s two Norwegian views are 
very striking: the red glow on the high cliffin 
Svorholt Klubben, Midnight, we should sup- 
pose is very truthful, and is given with much 
delicacy. Mr. Jeffries’ fresh handling as seen 
here in his three landscapes, is always delight- 
ful. Mr. F. Brigden gives a fresh *‘ impression ” 
in his River Study, and, except for a little over- 
work on the reeds in the, foreground, Mr. 
Blatehly’s The Glow of Autumn is” well 
handled and is full of color. Mr. Gra- 
ham’s Study of a Tigress is very strong; 
the artist seems to have the field quite to him- 
self here. Fireside Reverie, by Mr. Charles Moss, 
is not by a long way a new subject; in it the 
little figure with its white apron and head- 
dress, the pensively inclined head, and the open 
book on the knee, is well relieved by the dark 
background full of warm color, of which the 
deep blue drapery over the mantel forms a part, 
the dull glow of the fire giving a tinishing touch 
of warmth. 


* 

As usual, the oils far outnumber the aqua- 
relles. The largest canvas has already been 
referred to, Mr. Brymner’s portrait of Miss 
Simpson. This artist's Girl's Head shows splen- 
did workmanship, a dark-haired girl leaning 
back on a yellow cushion; the action and atti- 
tude are given with spirit. Mr. Edmund Dyon- 
net has given a good effect of hot sunshine in 
A Street at Sorques, France. It is a clever 
piece of work, carefully tinished. In Cariboo 
Road, B.C., some beautiful effects of sunlight 
on the whitish cliffS are given, but as a whole 
the picture is not interesting. The work of Mr. 
Marc-Auréle Coté is full of promise. His still- 
life study of Noix is excellent in its fidelity. 
Un Chemin Creux (en Bretagne) gives an im- 
pression of sunlight and movement in the sky 
and clouds; the treatment of the landscape with 
two small figures leaves little to be desired; 
but the sky is the sky of a sunshiny day, the 
Jandscape has the tones of a cloudy, sunless day 

how came they on the same canvas ? With two 
of Mr. Cruickshank's pictures we are already 
familiar; his study of a head, raised and 
slightly averted, the dress yellow, is strong 
and well modeled. Miss Bell has a delightful 
subject in her A Little Sculptor; a little girl on 
a low stool is at work carving a face on the 
orange she holds; two grinning heads of the 





W. L. FORSTER 


¢ Pupil of Bouguereau, Lefevre and Carolus Duran 
PORTRAITURE - - 81! King Strect East 
M®: DICKSON PATTERSON, R.C.A. 
++» PORTRAIT PAINTER 
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Peter Graham, R.A. 


Is one of the greatest painters of British 
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tions of his choicest pictures at popular 
prices. 
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| . , 
| same kind rest each on a black bottle beside | 


her. One cannot but be struck by the lack of 
behind, but the intentness expressed in every 
| line of the figure is well done, and the blue 
| tones are in fine contrast to the vivid touches 
| of color lent by the oranges; the subject is 
| fresh and unhackneyed. Mr. Brownell has a 
| fine and striking effect of light in The Photo- 
| grapher (which we understand is his diploma 
| picture). The light falls through two orange- 
colored panes of glass on the photographer, who 
carefully examines some proofs; it is also re- 
flected in the shallow bath at his side, and 
touches with its yellow gleams other objects in 
the room. The action of the man’s figure is 


well expressed, as he leans with one elbow on | 


the bench. This artist’s Barren Lands renders 
sunlight and open air, but the subject fails to 
please ; quite the reverse is the case in Autumn 

Woods, a very delightful phase of late autumn 
rendered with truth and feeling. Again we 
must postpone a mention of many of the im- 
portant oil paintings until next week. 

* 

In addition to the usual number of good 
paintings, fine engravings and other works 
of art, there has lately been at the gallery 
of Messrs. Scott & Son, Notre Dame street, 
a very fine collection of masters, ancient and 
modern, from the Durand-Ruel Gallery, New 
York. This collection comprised a Shepherd 
Boy, by Sir Joshua Reynolds, which is con- 
sidered by connoisseurs in the artist’s best 
manner. The lad is represented with a mass 
of reddish hair, holds a crook in his hand, and 
about him are seen the heads of a number of 
sheep, alarge tree on the right overshadowing the 
group. <A Dutch Interior, by Pieter de Hooch, 
is in that artist’s careful manner and shows a 
kitchen with a servant turning the spit before 
the open fire, a countrywoman selling bunches 
of asparagus to the lady of the house, who is 
nursing her baby; beyond is one of those 
glimpses old Pieter was so fond of —a window 
or door through which falls a shaft of sunshine 
across the floor. A portrait, by Romney, is of 
an old lady whose hair, dressed high, is 
surmounted by a white head-dress, the flesh 
tones wonderfully well preserved. A forest in- 
terior, by Diaz, a landscape and a street scene 
(very unusual) by Corot, view of water and 
ships by Van der Velde, two canvases by Ribot, 
and two by Claude Monet, go to make up a col- 
lection worth seeing. In speaking of Ribot, 
whose Marchand de Poissons we were just 
looking at, Mr. Scott told of a visit he had once 
paid the Frenchman: ‘‘Going to see Ribot!” 
said an artist, a fellow countryman of Mr. 
Scott's; ‘he’s a savage.” And rough and un- 
couth the great artist proved to be, although 
by that time he was both famous and rich, but 
miserly. Mr. Scott, jr., has recently returned 
from a trip to Holland, bringing out a number 
of water-colors by many of the best known 
artists of this school, and already the gallery 
holds both oil and water-colors by men like 
Du Chattell, Mesdag, Offerman, Blommers, 
Weissenbruch, and Thaulen, who is rapidly 
taking first rank in this * goodlie companie.” I 
believe his sunset scene on a canal, that was 
seen at our loan exhibition in Toronto, had no 
rival, in the opinion of many, in the particular 
class to which it belonged. ‘‘Oh, we call 
that The Little Daubigny,” said Mr. Scott in 
answer to a question about a little canvas we 
had been studying. It was carefully painted 
and had many of the fine qualities of the artist 
mentioned. It is by Mr. J. M. Barnsley, whose 
mind is now so far affected it is unlikely he 
willever paint again, and who was, with per- 
haps one exception, the most promising of our 
Canadian landscapists. <A delightful discovery 
among these Dutchmen was a little landscape by 
Mr. Homer Watson; delightful because it came 
like a revelation to us how much like some of the 
best of them one artist was without being in 
any way an imitator. LYNN C. DOYLE. 

* 

The Horse Show poster is out and it is being 
‘** pulled to pieces,” as predicted last week. It 
was a prediction that called for no great exer- 
cise of foresight, for there never yet was 
designed a poster that could not be scoffed at. 
The most successful poster, indeed, is the one 
that arrests the eye and insists upon being 
thought of and talked of—applauded or con- 
demned, laughed at or cursed at, anything so 
that it be not ignored. On these lines the 
poster can be defended by the committee of 
experts who--without perhaps deferring to 
Sir William Van Horne,as it was said might | 
be done—awarded it the prize. I think the | 
giantess in blue who stands within the poster 
has put up with much ridicule and has heard 
language quite unsuited toa lady’s ears. It is 


| proportion in the head, it is so very large | 
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| poster and whether She is looking for a Camel 
or a peg to hang the Armories on. That is the 
question as I understand it, and I won’t be 
| diverted into side issues. My reason is turning 
yellow—what I have just written seems to be 
edging upon the maniacal! A woman is in 
every trouble, but not always a_nine-foot 
woman. 


Henry Labouchere as an art critic is very | 


thorough, as the following from the last issue 
of Truth will show: “Mr. John Bright’s sons 


have joined in the protest against the hideous | 


caricature of their father, which is now in the 
Westminster Palace being allowed to remain 


there. Mr. Gilbert may—as his friends aver— | 


be a great artist, and the bronze ornamentation 
of Piccadilly circus may be a great work of art. 
His statue of Mr. Bright, however, is an artistic 
monstrosity, and were it not that I believe that 
he does not cumber himself with polities, I 
should imagine that he had deliberately sought 
to destroy all respect of posterity for the great 
tribune of the people. Instead of Mr. Bright's 
massive, impressive features, suggestive of 
thought and intellect, we have the rounded 
chee s of a smug grocer, and a mouth from 
which no one could expect weighty oratory to 
proceed by any effort of imagination. The hair 
of the head is superabundant, with”a suspicion 
of cosmetics and excessive brushing, whilst 
round the face is a sort of rope frame, which, 
on close inspection, is perceived to be intended 
for what is called a Newgate fringe. The body 
is small and puny, and the attitude thé very 
reverse of that of an orator. The legs are not 
separated, and look as if the sculptor had had 
in his thoughts a dryad rather than a man, for 
they convey the idea of the trunk of a treé 
rather than the limbs of a human being. The 
general effect is that of the most insignificant 
person who ever walked the earth, without 
conveying the faintest resemblance of what 
Mr. Bright was like. It will be necessary to 
take the opinion of the House of Commons as 
to this statue being allowed to remain where it 
is. In the meanwhile, it is a pity that Mr. 
Speaker does not have the same disciplinary 
authority over statues as he has over living 
M.P.s, and that he cannot suspend it from 
further attendance in the lobby until its future 
destination be decided on. 





The Land of Evangeline. 


One of the Most Romantic Spots in Canada, 


But it is no More Free from the Tils to Which 
Flesh is Heir than Less Favored Localities — 
An Account of a Strange Malady from which 
a Gaspereaux Farmer Suffered. 

From The Acadian, Wolfville, N.S. 

Perhaps there is no more beautiful or pic- 
turesque spot in Nova Scotia than the valley of 
Gaspereaux, in the Land of Evangeline. Wind- 
ing its way through the center of the valley is 


ja beautiful little river, while, nestled at the 


foot of the mountain which rise on either side 
to the heighth of hundreds of feet, is the ro- 
mantic-looking little village of Gaspereaux. 
About two and a half miles from the village 
resides Mr. Fred J. Fielding, one of the most 
thrifty farmers in this section of the country. 
Your correspondent called upon him and found 
a very genial, intelligent and apparently a very 
healthy-looking man. In reply to our question, 
Mr. Fielding said: ‘‘ Yes, I was near to death's 
door at one time, but thank God Lam a new 
man to-day. You see,” he went on, “that 
pumpin the kitchen. Beneath is a well about 
twenty feet deep, which was the cause, I think, 
of all my illness. I went down last fall (1894) in 
it to clean it out and was only a short time at 
the bottom when I took with a severe pain at 
the back of my head and a burning sensation 
in my throat and lungs, such as is caused by the 
inhalation of brimstone. A sort of a stupor 
also was gradually coming over me when by a 
huge effort I succeeded in gaining the kitchen 
once more. A lighted lamp let down became 
extinguished, thus showing that the accumula- 
tion of gas had caused the trouble. The pain at 
the back of my head continued to trouble me, 
and one day while working in a back field I 
suddenly lost the use of my left eye, right arm 
and left leg. At times I could not speak, but 


towards evening I began slowly to grow better. | 


The next day at about the same time I was 
seized again in the same manner. I now called 
in our family physician, who told me that a 
blood vessel had burst in the back of my head. 
He left me medicine. The pain in the back of 
my head never left me and I continued to feel 
miserable. About two months after this second 


a wonder to me that she has been able, through@ attack while sitting in the post oftice of the vil- 


it all, to avoid such agitation as would spill the 
Armories, which are perched precariously with 
one end resting upon her left shoulder. The | 
Armories are supposed to be in the distance, but 
the whole poster is as flat as a blank sheet of | 
paper. The lack of perspective is accentuated | 
by the effort to achieve it. This, of course, | 
may be part of the joke, since the lady is | 
drawn with a figure which over-all measures 


‘twelve times the length of the head | 
'and face, and Miss Ford, being one of | 
| our most accomplished students of the Greek | 


and Italian schools of art, could only have | 
produced this poster in derision of the tradi- | 
tions. Throwing great gobs of red, blue, yellow 
and black into the sharpest possible contrasts, | 
is to an artist some such diversion as commit- 
ting murder would be to a clergyman, and so 
the artist, once entered upon the crime, need 
not bother about perspective and drawing any | 
more than the clergyman need open his victim 
with prayer. You will see that I am getting 
an admirable poster effect in this critique. In 
extenuation, let me plead that the prize Horse 
Show poster is pinned to the wall opposite me 
as I write. A dark blue lady let into a yellow 
wall, with yellow trees let into the yellow wall 
beside her head—black lettering on the wall 
also. This is the design that was preferred to 
Mr. ‘T'welvetree’s lady on a horse, taking a | 
hurdle! That ‘horse's head was too vague,” 
say the committee. Here there is no horse at 
all; merely a lady looking for a horse that will 
fit her, and unless this New Woman is con 
structed on a patent principle that will enable 
her to shut up like a telescope, she won't tind a 
horse in athousand years that will carry her 
without letting Those Feet drag far behind in 
the yellow universe. This is not art criticism 

well, I am not the art critic, and art is not 


lage I was suddenly seized again and getting 
out my horses and wagon started for home. I 
had not gone far when the lines dropped out of 
my right hand and [again found myself blind 
in my left eye and the right arm and left leg 
paralyzed. The horses now carried me home 


but passed the house in the direction of the 


barn. My wife thinking I had gone on to the 
barn paid no attention for perhaps fifteen min- 
utes, when she sent one of the children to see 
what was keeping me. At this time I was 
unable to speak and had to be assisted into the 
house. Before bed time I began to recover 
somewhat and felt fairly well the next morn- 


| ing, but was again seized during the day in the 


same manner and the report reached the vil- 
lage that I was dead. Neighbors came flock- 


| ing out expecting that it was true. As the 


medicine I had tried seemed to do me no good, 


I now thought I would try Dr. Williams’ Pink | 


Pills, and by the time I had used six boxes the 
pain had left my head and I felt as good as new. 
I now ceased using them for about a month 
when I thought I felt a recurrence of the pain 
at the back of my head. I sent again and got 
three more boxes and used them. It is now 


about five months since I used the last pill, and | 
| 
I have never had a recurrence of the attack, 


besides I feel myself anew man. Tam now 39 
years of age, and have always. worked on a 


| farm and never enjoyed work better than last 


summer and atitumn and am positive Dr. Wil 
liams’ Pink Pills cured me. I now always keep 


| them in my house and when my wife or child 


ren have any sickness our resort is to this 
medicine and always with the very best effect. 

Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills are offered with a 
confidence that they are the only perfect and 
unfailing blood builder and nerve restorer and 
when given a fair trial disease and suffering 


under discussion. We are talking about that | 
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WE MAY NOT ALL BE BEAUTIES 





But we may have SMOOTH, SOFT SKINS and CLEAR COMe 
PLEXIONS, which are in themselves the first elements of 
BEAUTY and which make the plainest face attractive. 


DR. CAMPBELL’S SAFE ARSENIC 
COMPLEXION WAFERS 
AND FOULD’S ARSENIC SOAP 


cause the skin to become SOFT, SMOOTH and VELVETY, and 
the COMPLEXION is made CLEARER and WHITER by the use 
of the above WORLD FAMOUS REMEDIES. s 

Dr, Campbell's Safe Arsenic Wafers are a permanent beauti- 
fier, building up the wasted tissues underlying the skin, thus pre- 
venting the formation of WRINKLES, cleansing the pores thor- 
oughly of their secretions and all impurities which finc lodgment 
in them. Every Lady, young or old, should use them. FOULD’S 
ARSENIC SOAP is a wonderful protection to the skin from the 
ravages of the wind, sun and weather. 

Dr. Campbell's Safe Arsenie Wafers ard FOULD'S MEDI- 
CATED ARSENIC SOAP are the only REAL BEAUTIFIERS of 
the COMPLEXION, SKIN AND FORM. They are simply won- 
derful for removing FRECKLES, BLACKHEADS, PIMPLES, 
VULGAR REDNESS, ROUGH, YELLOW or muddy skin, and, in 
fact, all blemishes, whether on the FACK, NECK, ARMS or body. 
W afers, by mail, $1; six large boxes, $5. Soap, 50c. Address all 
mail orders to The Lyman Bros. Co., 71 Front Street East, Toronto, 
Ont. Confidential letters should be addressed to H. B. Fould, 216 
6th Avenue, New York. Sold by all Druggists. 











TO MOTHERS 


WYETH’S MALT EXTRACT 


WILL GREATLY HELP YOU WHILE NURSING 
The Jarge amount of nutritious matter renders it the most desirable preparation for Nurs- 
ing W omen. In the usual dose of a wineglassful three or four times Gaily, 7¢ excites a copious 
flow of milk, and supples strength to meet the great drain upon the system experienced dur- 
ing lactation, nourishing the infant and sustaining the mother at the same time. 





must vanish. Sold by all dealers or sent by 
mail on receipt of 50 cents a box or $2.50 for six 
boxes, by addressing the Dr. Williams’ Medi- 
cine Co., Brockville, Ont., or Schnectady, N.Y. 
Beware of imitations and refuse trashy substi- 


DO we WANT 


‘*Pure 
Port Wine” 


tutes alleged to be ‘ just as good.” 





A Handsome Woman. 


Most men admire beauty in women, but the 
average man thinks more of a good smoking 
mixture like Westminster, sold at Muller's 
Smoking Emporium, eleven King street west. 


ie 


The Fox and the Crow. 
Life. 
A crow, having stolen a_ piece of flesh, 
perched in a tree to enjoy it at leisure. 
A fox saw her and, being hungry, thought 
| he would employ a little diplomacy to get the 
meat away from her. 
‘““What a prima donna the crow would be,” 
he said, looking at her with mock admiration, Sernse BY, 
“if she only had a voice proportional to her BRE 66 aad Wino Merchants don't keep it 
other attractions ! they sell it. 
The crow promptly dropped the piece of flesh 
on his head, completely blinding him, and be- 
fore he could recover from his surprise lit on 
, his back and began to peck him viciously. “Tl 
have you to know,” she cawed, “that I'm a 
proper lady, and the man that compares me to 
them shameless French singing hussies is going 
to get hurt.” 








“TIT Stand Without a Peer” 








IMMORAL: 

Don't praise the soft whiteness of a labor 

delegate’s hands. 
——— 9-9 ee 

Deadbroke—Money is awfully tight just now. 
Impecune—Is that so? Well, I'd like to find a 
thou. of it in a disorderly condition. I'd soon 
| run it in. 





SEX” 
-@mpounp 


Blazley—I was coming down-town in a car 

this ied, oud the songeter cates along ‘*HEALTH FOR THE MOTHER SEX.” 
and looked at meas if I hadn't paid my fare. 

Bisley What did you do? BlazleyI-looked | Mis is the message of hope to 
_at him as if I had.~ Roxbury Gazette. every afflicted and suffering woman 
—— in Canada. Miles’ (Can.) Vegetable 

‘Compound is the only specific for 


diseases peculiar to women which 
‘canand does effect a complete cure. 

Required if you suffer from any 

form of 


INDIGESTIO 








the PAIN to which every woman is 
PERIODICALLY subject, yield to 
Miles’ (Can.) Vegetable Compound, 
entirely and always. Price 75e. 
For sale by every druggist in this 
broad land. Letters of enquiry 
from suffering women, addressed to 
the ‘‘A. M. C.” Medicine Co., Mont- 
real, marked ‘ Personal,” will be 
opened and answered by a lady 
correspondent and will not go be- 
| yond the hands and eyes of one of 
' **the mother sex.” 


Order samples of K. D. C. and 
kK. D. C. Pills 


GO FREE 


to any address. K. D.C. Co., Ltd., 
New Glasgow, N.S., and 127 State 
Street, Boston, Mass. 





Here’s An Important Item. 


Has it occurred to you how easy, how com- 
fortable and convenient it now is to take a day 
trip from Toronto to New York; if not, just a 
moment while we tell you. You can leave To- 
ronto every week day at 9.05 a.m., get a through 
parlor car to Buffalo, without change, via the 
Grand Trunk and New York Central, reaching 
Buffalo at 12.30 p.m., leave on the Empire State 
express from the same station via the New 
York Central at 1 p.m., stopping only at Roches- 
ter, Syracuse, Utica and Albany. The many 
advantages of this trip are that you go through 
pleasantly and quickly with only one change of 








‘Relieves Your Cough in 


TEN M ; N UTES cars from Toronto to New York. Avoid night 
eee travel. Land at Grand Central Station, the 


centerof New York. Ride on the Empire State 
express and the New York Central, which is 
_ : | and always will be America’s greatest railroad. 

iy TA j Youcan buy tickets through via New York 
Balsam Horehound +Central at any regular ticket office. For any 
, dl information desired, not obtainable at such 

offices, address Edson J. Weeks, general agent, 


For INFLUENZA, COUGHS, COLDS, Erc. | N. Y. C. & H. R.R., 1 Exchange street, Buffalo. 


o——— - 


California Tokay. 








“Never knew it to fail to give relief.”"—Mr. Eli 
| Bousher, Fenn Cottage, Lamborne. 
“Find it invaluable for bad coughs and colds.” ons 
Mrs. Eason, London Road, Sleaford. A delicious, sweet, red wine, highly recom- 
STOPS COLDS CURES COUGHS mended in Canada and United States for 
SOLD EVERYWHERE. PRICE 35c. and T5c. medicinal purposes. Sold at $6 per case, one 
Sole Wholesale Agents for Canada, Evans & Sons, dozen ¢ uarts, or ged a gallon, at Mara’'s, 79 
(Ltd.), Montreal and Toronto, and 81 Yonge street. *hone 1708, 





owt 


3 
































































Seale eee 


at 
Se 


ig 






scala 


RE TL By AP LS eat 


panama te een wea 


Sh 




























































ew > 











HS i iS 
‘ Bo ng 
<= 


























































































































































ROSSINI. 


oa 0 me 


The special production of Handel's Messiah 
in Massey Hall on Monday evening last by the 


Toronto Philharmonic, under Mr. J. Humfrey 


Anger’s direction, attracted an audience of 
about three thousand people, among whom | 
were many lovers of music from various parts | 
of the province. The announcement that } 
Mme. Albani was to appear in oratorio: on 
this occasion for the first and probably only 
time in Toronto, invested the performance with 
an interest which would otherwise not have 


been created, especially when it is remembered 


that the production under notice constituted 


the fourth within two years in this city. Asso 
ciated with Mme. Albani as soloists were: 
Mme. Van der Veer Green, contralto; Mr. 


Norman Salmond, basso, and Mr. Harold Jarvis, 
tenor. The chorus numbered about four hun 
dred voices, and the orchestra was made up of 
local per- 


nearly fifty of our most competent 


formers. with Mr. John Bayley, the able Concert 
meister.as leader. Mme. Albani, who was very 
enthusiastically received, sang the soprano 
solos in a most artistic style, her renderings of 
the soprano part in He Shall Feed His Flock, 
and her interpretation of that exacting aria, I 
Know That My Redeemer Liveth, being models 
of refined vocalism, dramatic power and reli- 
gious fervor. It would be idle to pretend, how- 
ever, that the one-time pure quality of her voice 
has not:to a very appreciable degree deterio- 
rated. Mme. Van der Veer Green in her solos 
strengthened the good impression formed of 
appearance in Toronto with 
Particularly effective 


her at her first 
Albani some weeks ago. 
was her singing in He was Despised and He 
Shall Feed His Flock, in the latcer of which she 
fairly divided the honors with Mme. Albani. 
Mr. Norman Salmond’s singing was character- 
ized by admirable breadth of style, excellent 
expression and good voice, all of which features 
did not, however, atone for a most pronounced 
and painful tendency to sing at variance with 
the correct pitch. The tenor soloist, Mr. Jarvis, 
was in excellent voice and won a decided suc- 
in Behold and See. His other 
were rendered intelligently and 
much feeling. The effective work of the chorus, 
considering the short time allowed Mr. Anger 
for the preparation of the oratorio, came in the 


solos 


with 


cess 


also 


nature of an agreeable surprise to the audience, 
and in fact constituted one of the most enjoy- 
able and inspiring features of the production. 
The quality and volume of tone displayed by 
the chorus has perhaps not been surpassed in 
any oratorio performance in this city in recent 
years. Many excellent voices were noticed in 
the ranks of the chorus, and the large contin- 
gent of members from other choral societies 
was a gratifying index of the fraternal spirit 
which exists among the various local organiza- 
tions now in the field. The most effective cho- 
ruses were And the Glory, For Unto Usa Child is 
Born, and the Hallelujah. Of these the two last 
mentioned were given with 
nity and effect which have oftentimes been 
lacking in local The chorus, 
All We Like Sheep, suffered materially, owing 
to the exceedingly rapid tempo in whieh it 
was taken. Much of the unsteadiness notice- 
able in some of the other choruses may fairly 


a steadiness, dig 


performances. 


circumstances 
hurried 
Taken all in 
all the result of the performance may be re- 


be attributed to unavoidable 


connected with the necessarily 


preparation of the work. 
garded as atribute to the conductor's ability 
and was decidedly creditable to the society in 
general. The orchestral accompaniments were, 


on the whole, played carefully and conscienti- 


ously throughout. When it is remembered 
that no opportunity was had for rehearsing 


with the soloists, the good work of the orchestra 

An un 
Pastoral 
applauded, but 


in their support was highly creditable. 


usually refined performance of the 


Symphony was very liberally 


the somewhat dramati entrance of Mme. 
Albani just previous to the performance of this 
characteristic number proved rather distract 
ing, owing to the excited chatter of a large pro 
portion of the andience, who intently watched 
every movement of the prima donna and made 


it the subject of eager comment. 


The concert given in Massey Hall on Friday 


evening of last week by the Westminster Choir, 
under Mr Alexander M. Gorrie’s direction, 
proved to be one of the most successful in the 
history of that efficient and enterprising 
organization. An immense audience was in 
attendance ind the enthusiasm displayed 


proved beyond doubt that the beautiful songs 


of Scotland, the most charming, perhaps, of all 
characteristically national ballads, still appeal 
as strongly to lovers of music as they have ever 
done. Sosimple and yet so effective and sym 
pathetic, whether in the more tender ballads 


such as The Land o° the Leal, or in the more 


stirring and war-like measures of some others, 


surely no land possesses such a treasury of 
folk-song as Bonnie Scotland. Mr. Gorrie’s 
chorus, which consisted of about fifty voices, 


sang with excellent effect throughout their 


work, reflecting most creditably upon the con 
ductor and all connected with the organization. 
\ good quality of tone and a careful regard 
for expression were features of their singing 
in all their numbers. The programme intro 
duced two members of the choir as soloists. 
namely, Miss May Dickenson and Miss Flossie 
Jonsall, both of whom were enthusiastically 
applauded and obliged to respond to encores. 
the assistance of 


Miss 
soprano; Mr. 


Besides these the choir had 
the following popular artists : Angusta 
Norman 
Miss 


elocutionist, and Mr. J. 


Beverley Robinson, 
Salmond, of the Albani Company, basso; 
Alexander, 
Churchill Arlidge. 
his usual good 
With the exception of Mr. Norman Salmond 
rably known as 


Jessie 
Mr. Gorrie also sang with 
numbers. 


success in several 


the soloists are so well and fav 

















PADEREWSKI. 
Plays in the Massey Music Hall Thursday wees. 
2 


to require no detailed comment. Mr. Salmond 
was accorded a generous reception, notwith- 
standing that he sang persistently out of tune. 
Otherwise his work was refined and intelligent. 


* 
The Toronto String Orchestra, under Mrs. 
direction, gave a most 
successful concert in Association Hall on 
Thursday evening of last week. A large and 
critical audience was in attendance and the 
artistic manner in which the attractive pro- 


Drechsler-Adamson's 


gramme of the evening was interpreted again | 


demonstrated Mrs. Adamson's superior ability 
and skill as an instructress. The orchestra 
played the second and third movements from 
Grieg’s Peer Gynt Suite No. 1; Haydn’s Adagio 
and Variations (Austrian Hymn); Andante 
Cantabile, Tschaikowsky; Lion du Bal, Gillet; 
and Boccherini’s Menuetto. These works were 
played with excellent effect and with a most 
commendable regard for details. Besides the 
orchestral selections, solo numbers were con- 
tributed by Miss Augusta Beverley Robinson, 
soprano; Miss Kate Archer, violinist, and Mr. 
Walter H. Robinson, tenor. The two vocalists 
have been referred to so recently in this column 
in notices of other concerts in which they have 
taken part, that it will suffice to say that their 
singing was, as usual, received with much en- 
thusiasm. Miss Archer gained a pronounced 
success in her violin solos. This young lady is 
possessed of talent of an unusually high order, 
and her playing added much to the enjoyment 
and artistic success of one of the most excellent 
concerts ever given under Mrs. Adamson's di- 
rection. The accompaniments were played by 
Signor Dinelli with much skill and good judg- 
ment. 


Mr. Harold Jarvis, the popular tenor, sang in | 


the Jarvis street Baptist church at last Sunday 
evening's service, his fine voice being heard to 
excellent advantage in Coeuen’s Come Unto Me 
and in Stainer’s beautiful 
Divine for tenor and soprano, the soprano part 


setting of Love 


being taken by Miss James. 


* 
Smedley, the well known banjo, 
guitar and mandolin soloist, has removed his 
MODERATO. 


George F. 


studio to Nordheimer's. 





Why Paderewski is Great. 
New York Times. 
No matter what may be said or written about 


Mr. Paderewski's playing by those whocan make | 


distinctions, it all comes back to the same point 

the soul of his work is his command of a sing 
ing tone. This is the secret of all high instru 
mental performance. The more faithfully the 
instrumental player reproduces the character 
of song the more beautiful and finished becomes 
the technical quality of his performance. We 
may speak as enthusiastically as we will of this 
or that player's intellectuality or of his deep 
feeling, but we know all the time that they are 
not adequately revealed to us unless the vocal 


cter of the utterance is unbroken from 





chara 





beginning to end. This it is which lends to 
musical performance that peculiar fascination 
which corresponds to the dramatic illusion of 
the stage. 

If an 
stantly 
admiration of his skill rather than influenced 


actor exposes his methods so con 


that our minds are occupied with 


by the moods of the character which he is 
interpreting, he fails to achieve the purpose of 
When 


accentuations, accelerations, and retardations, 


his art. a pianist by means of certain 
alternations of loudness and softness, informs 
us that he is aiming at a certain interpretation 
of a composition we may admire his intelli 
gence, but unless he can sing out the music to 
us so that these wwances seem to be rather part 
of the substance of the composition than of the 
art of the player, he does not accomplish his 
purpose. 

Here is where Paderewski triumphs. 
in compositions whose only claim to attention 


Except 


is their illustration of the possibilities of tech 
such as the Liszt rhapsodies— he never 


the expense of 


nique 
forces his powers upon us at 
And the reason of this is that his 


command of technique is so remarkable that, 


the music. 


no matter how difficult the passage under his 


fingers, he is able to play it with a perfect pre- 


servation of the voc illusion. Passages which 


could not be sung sound as if they were sing- 
able and as if the piano were singing them. 
They are so full of gentle and exquisite grada- 


tions of touch that they do not seem to come | 


from an instrument whose vibrations are 
caused by blows, but rather from one possessed 
of vocal chords set in motion by the soft caress 
of breath. 

The essential elements of this wonderful tech- 
nique, the factors which combine to raise it 
above the average technique of good pianists, 
are complete development of independence of 
tinger and flexibility of wrist. To the combina- 


tion of these two is due the fact that, no matter | 


how powerful a tone Paderewski produces, it is 
never harsh, and no matter how intricate the 
passage work, his command of the varieties of 
touch necessary to the preservation of the vocal 
illusion is never disturbed by the rapidity of 
the movement of the fingers. To all this is 
added wonderful skill in the use of the pedals. 
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OF MUSIC 
YongeSt.and Wilton Ave. 
EDWARD FISHER, Musical Director 


A Thorough Musical Education by most Advanced 
Modern Principles of Study. 


CALENDAR ™'yiii's'vis'™ 


Many Free Adcantages for Students, 


t l who may 
enter for Study at any time. 


Wu. N. SHAW, B. A., Prin. ELOCUTION SCHOOL 


Elocution, Oratory, Voice Culture, Delsarte and 
Swedish Gymnastics. Greek Art. Literature, &c. 


LONDON 


CONSERVATORY OF MUSIC 


AND 


SCHCOL OF ELOOUTION 
LONDON, ONT. 
ie aa { Pianist, late ) 
CAVEN BARRON | of Lipzig f 
ALL SUBJKCTS TAUGHT 
. is taken in announcing the en- 
Special pleasure gagement of Miss KATHARINE 
MvooOrE date of New York) teacher of Voice Culture 
and Concert Work, and Miss Ina Bacon (late of 
Emerson College of Oratory) as head of the Eloeu- 
tion Department. 
Concert 
named, 


Principal 


engagements accepted by the above 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


| artistic singing and flute playing. 


M ISS CARTER 


Free{ Send for Cirewlars, containing the course of 


study for graduation and diplomas. 


F. H. TORRINGTON 


Organist Metropolitan Church. 
Twenty-one Years Conductor of the Toronto Phil- 
harmonic and Orchestra. 

Director Toronto College of Music. 
TEACHER OF 
Piano, Organ, Vor al Musie and Ensemble 
Playing 


Solo Singers prepared for Oratorio, Concert and 
Church Repertoire. (Public introductions for vocal 
ists and solo performers, and teachers’ positions 
secured.) Address 12 Pembroke Street 

Or Toronto College of Music 


R. RECHAB TANDY, Oratorio and 
Concert Tenor, of the Crystal Palace and prin 
cipal London (England) Concerts. 
Pupil of Alberto Randegger. 

Has returned after seven years’ successful singing 
in Oratorio and Concerts in London and throughout 
Great Britain. 
specialist in Voice Formation, Singing, Oratorio 

and Concert Repertoire, Toronto 
Conservatory of Music 
Solo Tenorand Choir Director Carlton Street Church. 

For terms and vacant dates address Toronto Con 
servatory of Music, or residence, 9 Amelia Street, 
Toronto, 


EORGE MAURICE (Mr. George R. 


Joseph), Instrumental Soloist and Entertainer. 
Open for engagements. For terms address 
Room 36, Janes Building, 75 Yonge St., Toronto. 


RS. FRED W. LEE 


Pianist and Accompanist 
Pupils and concert engagements accepted. 
32 Tranby Ave., or Toronto College of Music. 


MP°LLE. ADELE LEMAITRE 


Laursate Quebee Academy of Music 


Pianist and Organist 


Pupils and Concert Engagements accepted. 


2546 Queen Street West. Telephone 1633. 


March 28, 1896. 
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ORONTO COLLEGE OF MUSIC (Ltd), in affilia- 

tion with the University of Toronto, affords un- 

surpassed advantages for a Thorough Musical Edu- 

tation in all branches. GkoRGE GOODERHAM, Pres. 
Fk. H. Torrineron, Musical Director. 

| 


G!USEPPE DINELLI 


Solo Violincellist and Accompanist 
TEACHER OF 
PIANO AND ‘CELLO 


At Conservatory of Music and 94 Gerrard Street East 


THE VOICE 


Tone-production, Cultivation, Style 
and Repertoire. 


W. ELLIOTT HASLAM 


SPECIAL COURSE FOR TEACHERS 


Studio— Messrs. Nordheimer’s, Toronto. 
teception hour from 2 till 3 p.m. daily. 


ISS NORMA REYNOLDS 
SOPRANO 
Professor of Singing Toronto Conservatory of Music. 
Concerts directed. Voice Production and the Art 
of Singing taught. Concert repertoire formed. Grad- 
uate and certificated pupil of Mr. W. Elliott Haslam. 
RESIDENCE—86 Major Street. 


OICE SPECIALIST Madame STUT- 
TAFORD (Pupil of Sig. Lablache), Voice culture, 
Italian method; also pianoforte. Terms moderate. 
Address A. & 8. Nordheimer’s, or 183 Church Street. 


R. ARTHUR BLAKELEY 
Organist Sherbourne Street Methodist Church, 
Piano, Organ and Musical Theory 
46 Phoebe Street. 


R. AND MRS. G. H. OZBURN 


Teacher of the Guitar, Banjo and Mandolin; 
teacher of the Ozburn Guitar and Mandolin Club. 
342 Huron Street, or Metropolitan College of Music. 


ISS MAUD GORDON, A.T.C.M. 


Pianist and Accompanist. Piano pupils and 





concert engagements accepted at Conservatory of | 


Music or residence, 78 Wellesley Street. 





a s | 
1 
Pupilof Chev- M 
elier Odoardo 
Barri. Toron- | 


to School of 
Debutantes, Room O, Yonge Street Arcade. 


WALTER H. ROBINSON 

Singing Master, Conductor and Tenor Soloist, 
Gives Instruction in Voice Culture 

Vocal instructor at Metropolital School of Music, Ltd., 

Parkdale, and Havergal Hall Ladies’ School, Con- 





ductor of Church of Redeemer Choir, Toronto Uni- | 


versity Glee Club. Studio—Care R. S. WILLiAMs & 
Son Co., Ltd., 143 Yonge Street. 


W,, |. McNALLY 


Organist and Choirmaster West Presbyterian Church 
Musical Director Toronto Vocal Club. 
| Teacher of Piano at the Toronto College of Music. 
Residence 32 Sussex Avenue, 


R. CHAS. E. SAUNDERS 
SINGING MASTER AND FLUTIST 
Pupils received for the study of voice production, 
; Voice production 
taught according to the method of Mr. W. Elliott 
Haslam. Concert engagements accepted. 
32 St. Mary Street. 


TEACHER OF PIANO 


TAMMERERS’ 
HAND-BOOK FREE 
Address CHURCH'S AUTO-VOCE SCHOOL, 53 
Alexander Street, Toronto, Canada. 


Miss FANNIE SULLIVAN 


(Fellow Toronto College of Music) 
Concert Pianist and tecompanist 
Choir Directo* of the Church of Our Lady of Lourdes, 
and teacher of the Piano at the Toronto College of 
Music. 
Address 
Telephone 1062. 


542 Parliament Street, or 


MADAME PALMIRA BONVINI 


(Mrs. Prof. O'Brien) Prima Donna Soprano from 
Milan and priicipal concerts in Europe, receives 
pupils for 

_ Artistic Singing and Voice Production 
Highest references from past and present pupils and 
press opinions cn application at her studio, 219 Jarvis 
Strect. Concert engagements accepted. 


W. F. EARRISON 


* Organist and Choirmaster St. Simon's Church. 
Musical Director of the Ontario Ladies’ College, 
Whitby. Teacher of Piano and Organ at Toronto 
Conservatory of Music, Bishop Strachan School, 

Miss Veals’ School. 
13 Dunbar Road - 


MES: E. G. DOYLE, from New York 

City. Teacher of Piano and Musical The- 
ery. Specialty of Technique, Clavier. Practice free. 
203 McCaul Street. 


Rosedale. 


Miss LILLIAN L. ARMSON 
ELOCUTIONIST. Graduate of Presbyterian 
Ladies’ College, Toronto, and Pupil of Prof. Hynson 
of Philadelphia. Open for Concert) Engagements 
and Recitals, Address % Hazelton Avenue. 


MR W. E. FAIRCLOUGH, F.R.C.O. 
Organist and Choirmaster All Saints’ Church. 
Musical Director Hamilton Ladies’ College. 
TEACHER OF 
Piano and Organ Playing and Theory 
Harmony and Counterpoint taught by correspondence 
Address, 6 Glen Road, or Toronto Coll. of Music. 


HELEN M MOORE Mus. Bac. 
PIANO AND THEORY 


_Experienced in preparing pupils for the Toronto 
University examinations in music. 
Piano pupil of Me. H. M. Field. Address 
20 Maitland St., or Toronto College of Music. 


SCHOOL FOR VOCAL 
Guitar and Mandolin 
! 10) SHUTTER STREET 
Open for concert engagements. EK. MAUD MONAGHAN 


Me: A. S. VOGT 

Organist and Choirmaster Jarvis Street 

Baptist Church 
Conductor Mendelssohn Choir of Toronto, Teacher 
of Piano at Toronto Conservatory of Music, Dufferin 
House and Moulton College. Organ pupils also ac- 
; cepted at Conservatory of Music, 
Residence (4 Pembroke Street. 


DONALD HERALD, A.T.C.M. 
TEACHER OF PIANO | 
271 Jarvis Street. Toronto Conservatory of Music. 


M® W. O. FORSYTH 


; Artistic Piano Playing and Theory, 
e Director Metropolitan School of Music. | 
Teacher of Piano at Miss Veals’ School and Moulton | 
College. Specialties Beautiful touch and tone, musi- 
cal analysis and interpretation. 
Studio for Private Lessons, 15 King Street East. | 
Reception hours: Mondays, four to five. 


380 BRUNSWICK AVENUE | 


Concert engagements and pupils accepted. | 


The Toronto College of Music. 


..NEW SONG..__ 


SUNG BY 


MR. WATKIN MILLS 


nder the Standard 


WORDS BY 
CLIFTON BINGHAM 
MUSIC BY 
CHARLES 4A. FE. HARRISS 
PRICE soc. 


For sale by all Music Dealers. Published by 


WHALEY, ROYCE & CO. 
158 YONGE STREET - TORONTO 


MI ISS H. M. MARTIN, certificated teacher 
, VOCAL and PIANO, of Toronto College of Mu- 
sic. Address 43 Wellesley Street, or Toronto College 
of Music. 


M® CHARLES MUSGRAVE 
PIANIST 


Open for engagements for Concerts, Balls, Engage 
ments, Parties, ete, 
: 82 Nassau Street, Toronto 
Or Whaley, Royce & Co., 158 Yonge Street. 


Me: V. P. HUNT 

z Organist and Choirmaster Central Presbyter- 

ian Church. ; 

Teacher of Piano at Toronto Conservatory of Music. 
Musical Director of the Demill College, Oshawa. 

Residence 14 Maitland Street, 


MIE: H. M. FIELD, Piano Virtuoso 
| Pupil'of Prof. Martin Krause, Hans von Bulow 
and Reineck, solo pianist Albert Hall concerts ; 
Richard Strauss, conductor, Leipzig; by invitation 
of Theodore Thomas, representative Canadian solo 
pianist at the World's Fair, Chicago. Concert en- 

gagements and pupils accepted. Address 

105 Gloucester Street, or Toronto (¢ ‘ollege of Music. 


GEORGE F. SMEDLEY 
¥ Banjo, Guitar and Mandolin Soloist 
Will receive pupils and concert engagements. 
Instructor of Varsity Banjo, Mandolin and Guitar 
| Clubs. Teacher Toronto College of Music, Bishop 
Strachan School, Presbyterian Ladies’ College. 
Studio: Daytime, at Nordheimer’s ; Evening, at 98 
Nassau Street, 


LtorYp N. WATKINS 
_ $03 Church Street, Thorough instruction on 
Banjo, Guitar, Mandolin and Zither. Teacher of 
Guitar at the Conservatory of Music. 
| 


MBS. MARIE KLINGENFELD 
ME: #. KLINGENFELD een ee 


/ Concert Violinist 
CONCERT ENGAGEMENTS, RECITALS 

Pupils received in Violin, Voice Culture, Piano and 

| Theory, at Nordheimer's (Room 3), 505 Sherbourne 
St., or Metropolitan College of Music, Parkdale. 


RS. J. W. BRADLEY 


Directress and Leader of Berkeley St. Methodist 

Church Choir. 

Vocal Teacher of Ontario Ladies’ College, Whitby, 
and Toronto Conservatory of Music. 


274 Sherbourne Street, Toronto. 


ISS ADA E. S. HART 
CONCERT PIANIST 

Has now returned from Europe after studying with 

the celebrated LESCHETIZKY, of Vienna 
(teacher of Paderewski). 

Limited number of pupils received. For terms, en 

gagements, etc., address care of Messrs. Nordheimer, 
or No. 1 A, Harbord Street. 


HE D’ ALESANDRO ORCHESTRA 
Music furnished for Balls, Receptions, Concerts, 
&e. Any number of musicians supplied on shortest 
notice. All the latest popular music. Also 
MANDOLIN ORCHESTRA: 
Special for Concerts, At Homes, Receptions. 
Address 35 Agnes Street, Toronto. 


M. KNAGGS 
. ‘ Expert Violin Maker and Repairer 
Fine Strings, Bows, etc., for sale. 
Room 4, 44 Adelaide St. East, or 70 Wood St. 


OSEPH HUGILL 
445 Yonge Street 
Maker and Repairer of 
Violins, Violas, ‘Cellos 
and Mandolins. Guitars 
also repaired. Over 40 years’ experience. 





Violins 
| bought and sold, or exchanged by paying difference. 
Repairing old violins a specialty. 





ORGANS. 


| ESTABLISHED 1864 
| EDWARD LYE & SONS, Organ Builders 


18 St. Albans, 5 and 7 St. Nicholas Street 
TORONTO 
Specifications and estimates for new organs, recon 
structions and repairs sent free on application. 
Good Second-Hand Organs for Sale 





EDUCATIONAL, 


RAU DOCTOR HOSTETTER 
Recently arrived from Berlin 
TEACHER OF GERMAN 
dae 358 Victoria St. (St. James’ Square). 


WILE. BRAUN, B.A. 
-.» GERMAN 


Classes and private instruction. 
Telephone 3851. 13 Grenville Street, Toronto. 


7 


Corner Yonge and Gerrard Streets, TORONTO. 
Largest Commercial School in this City. Latest. 
best and most thorough courses of study. Best busi 
ness College Toronto has ever had. Students ad 
mitted at any time. Circulars free. 

Suaw & E.uwiort, Principals. 


Brantford Ladies’ College 


AND 


CONSERVATORY OF MUSIC 

THE SUMMER TERM opens April 16, but specialists 
in Pianoforte, Violin, Voice Culture and Elocution, 
as well as students in the Literary Course, can enter 
at any date on payment of proportionate rates, for 
the superior advantages afforded in this College. 

Mrs. Mary ROuts, Lady Principal. 
Rev. We. CocHranr, D.D., Governor. 


British American) Confederation 


Life 
Business College) Battin | 
Of Toronto, Ltd. | ae 


The most Practical School in Canada 
Its graduates are successful business men 
and they can be found everywhere 
Directors and Shareholders—Edw. Trout, E. R. C 
Clarkson, Fred Wyld, Stapleton Caldecott, Wm. Me 
Cabe, 8. F. McKinnon, D. E. Thomson, Q.C. Write 


for illustrated circulars and pamphlets. 
EDW. TROUT, President. D. HOSKINS, Secretary 


SUCCESS FOLLOWS MERIT 


Our pupils command the highest positions, FOUR 
young men placed with the largest manufacturing 
concern in the Dominion during the month ofJanuary 


BARKER’ SHORTHAND 
SCHOOL 
Phone 2459. 12 King St. Weet 
GEORGE BENGOUGH Proprietor. 
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Not Titian. 


Several artists at a Royal Academy dinner, | 
<itting in the neighborhood of Carlyle and 
Thackeray, were expressing their enthusiasm | 
about Titian. Carlyle, who had been listening | 
in silence to their rhapsodies, interrupted them 
by saying, with slow deliberation : “‘ And here | 
[ sit, &@ man made in the image of God, who 


knows nothing about Titian, and that’s anothe 
fact about Titian.” Thackeray, sipping clare 


at the moment, paused and bowed courteously 


to Carlyle. ‘ Pardon me,” he said, *‘ that is no 
a fact about Titian. But it is a fact, and 
lamentable fact—-about Carlyle.” 





Confederation Life Association. 


The twenty-fourth annual, meeting of the 
Confederation Life Association was held at the 
head office of the company on Tuesday after- 
noon, the 17th inst., and was largely attended | 


by prominent business men of the city. 


The report and financial statements relating 
to the business of the company for the year | 
1895 were submitted, and were received with | 


much satisfaction by those present. 


The report, which’ will be found in another 
column, furnishes full information regarding 
the position of the association. From it we see 
that the total surplus security for policyholders 


amounts to $1,334,254.00, quite a large increase 


over the previous year, notwithstanding the | 
fact that over $87,000 was paid out in profits. 


We also notice that the company, with an 
expenditure of nearly four thousand dollars 
Jess than during 1894, secured an increased 
amount of new business. This is highly 
creditable to the management, especially in 
view of the financial depression which existed 
last year. The report is well worth a careful 
perusal. 








A Vital Elector. 

Sir Gavan Duffy, who was Prime Minister of 
Victoria and Speaker of the legislative as- 
sembly of that colony, was once returned to 
the assembly by a single vote majority. On 
visiting his constituents subsequently, he was 
received with a special warmth by an Trish 
fellow-countryman. ‘ And so,” said Sir Gavan 
Duffy to his friend, ** you were one of my sup- 
porters.” “No, sir,” was the reply, “IT was 


two of them.” 





Unsanitary Wall Coatings Condemned by the 
Bible. 


“And behold if the plague be in the walls of the 
house with hollow streaks, greenish or redish, then 
the priest shall go out of the house to the door of the 
pou and shut up the house sevendays. . . And 
he shall cause the house to be scri rped within round 
about, and they shall pour out the dust that they 
scrape off without the city into an unclean place. 

To each of the first three persons in every 
city and town in the Dominion of Canada who 
write The Alabastine Co., Limited, of Paris, 
Ont., giving the chapter containing the above 
passage of scripture, will be sent an order on 
the Alabastine dealer in the town for a pack- 
we of Alabastine, enough to cover 50 square 
vards of wall, two coats, tinted or white. To 
all who apply, giving us the name of the paper 
in which they saw this notice, will be given an 
ingenious puzzle, the naketog of which may 
earn you $50.00. 

To test a wall coating, take a small quantity 
of it, mix in equal quantity of boiling water, 
and if it does not set when left in the dish over 
night, and finally form a stone-like cement 
without shrinking, it is a kalsomine, and de- 
pendent upon glue to hold it to the wall, the 
feature so strongly objected to by sanitarians, 

This matter of looking to the sanitary nature 
of wall coatings seems to be considered of much 
importance of late. A supplement to the 
Michigan State Board of Health, condemns 
wall paper and kalsomines for walls, and re 
commends Alabastine as being sanitary, pure, 
porous, permanent, economical and beautiful. 
\labastine is ready for use by mixing in cold 


water. 
ee 





Easter Millinery. 


One of the most popular show-rooms in the 
city, judging from the crowds of ladies always 
there, is that of MeKendry & Co. In our last 
issue we called attention to the display of pat- 
tern hats and bonnets. To-day the stock has 
been augmented by the work of the firm’s own 
artists. The stock is a credit to the flrm and 
deserves to be patronized by all lovers of pretty 
headgear. 


PRINCES 


NEXT WEEK 
MONDAY EVENING March 30 
Streit, MATINERS 203% 
THE FAMOUS 
HANLON BROTHERS 


UPERBA 


A dorgeous Pantomime Spectacle and 
Ballet Pageant (100 People) 





THEATER 


Grane 


A Lavish Scenic Display 
Beautiful Transformations 


PRI CES ne ENI NGS : er 7 se “5 ‘ae don “25 


SEATS NOW ON SALE. 


repay Concert 


In Aid of the Hospital Fund 
ANCIENT ORDER OF FORESTERS 


Massey Musie wm: Friday, April 8 


AR TID TS <2 





ANNIE LOUSIEK WHITE Elocutionist 
MABEL DEGEER Paes Soprano 
SAMUEL 8S. MARTIN |... Baritone 
JAMES FAX 

FRED J. PERRIN Humorists 
CHARLES J. McCREATH...... / 


MISS TODDIE McGRAW. Accompanist 

Tickets— Adults, 25c.; Children, l5e., which mey be 
exchanged for reserved seats at’ Box office, Massey 
Hall, without extra charge, from 10 to 5 o'clock, on 
Ist, 2nd and 3rd A rril. Private boxes to accommodate 
siX persons eac . 2 each. 

. M. GARDNER, Secretary, 
2 Toronto Street. 
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Extra Matinee Good Friday 





t 
THE KING OF LAUGH-MAKERS 


JOHN KERNELL 


IN HIS NEW FARCE COMEDY 


“The Irish Alderman” 
Se IDESPUMTER 250"" 
Cleveland 
Bicycles 


The CLEVELAND is a leader in more special points of 











excellence than any other wheel in the world. 


GRAND OPENING OF SALESROOM 


169 YONGE STREET 
Saturday Afternoon and Evening 


Our Instruction School is now open, 
under the able management of Pror. HIN- 
LEY, late of the Michaux Club, of New York 


H. A. Lozier & Co. 


FACTORY RECEPTION 


Toronto Junction, Saturday, April 4 
Combined .# Recital 


Prof. CHAS. ROBERTS of New York 
Miss JESSIE ALEXANDER 


ASSOCIATION HALL 
Good Friday, April 3rd. 2 
der Grange,” ete. 


Popular Prices - 25c and 5oc. The Great War Syndicate 
Seats at Nordheimer’s, Monday, March 30. By FRANK R. STOCKTON. 
Jan Veddar’s Wife 


| By AMELIA E. Barr. 


The Abbe Constantin 


By Lupovic HaLevy.  Hlustrated by 
Madeleine Lemaire. 


Chronicles of the Schonberg Cotta Family 
By Two or THEMSELVES. 
FLEMING H. REVELL COMPANY 
140 142 Yonge Street, Toronto 
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The Stories of Three Burglars 
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: ’ Sa tks a= ih ip 2) 
| 
| Cleans Kid Gloves by rubbing the dirt off, not in. 
| Requires no moisture, no soap or other preparation 
| Which tends to injure pe NT. 3 all dealers or sent 
by mail, post paic 


i. i 19.95 
Agents GENT Mines «& CO. 
53 St. Sulpice St. . Montreal. 


CYCLE SCHOOL 


PVP | 
“*pACIFIC Fy. 


Easter Rates 


FOR ALL 
FIRST 


Single cis; Fare 


Going APRIL 2, 3, 4, 5. 6 


Returning on or before April 7th, 1896 


FOR TEACHERS AND STUDENTS 


(Upon surrender of standard form of Certiticate 
signed by Principal.) 


McDONALD & WILLSON Single First Class Fare and One-Third 


Returning on or before April 13th, 1896 


This Riding Academy is thoroughly | 
equipped with every convenience for the com- 
fort and safety of patrons, and as a place of 
thorough conscientii us instruction is unri- 
valled. 

The very latest models of such excellent | 
and well known wheels as the “Columbia,” | 
* Remington,” etc., are provided for the use | 
of patrons, while a corps of competent in- 
structors are always in attendance to assist 


and instruct beginners. | 
Your inspection is invited. 


Descriptive pamphlet on application. 


187 Yonge Street, Toronto 

The above rates apply to 

Agents for “Remington,” “Columbia,” and “M.& | petroit, Sault Ste. Marie, Fort William and 
W. Special Bicycles.” Stations East 





COAL - COAL - COAL 
LOWEST MARKET PRICES 


son =P BURNS & CO, sie 
572 Queen St. W. Tel. 139. * @ Cor. Front & Bathurst. Tel. 132 


38 EING STREET BAST. ‘PHONE 131 





| 3884 Queen St. Tel. 151 
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Reading 


By FRANK R. STOCKTON, author of * Rud- 









© | Canadian Horse Show 


April 15th, 16th, 17th and 18th 


, Boxes will be sold by auction at Hyslop’s Bicycle E Seon, 14 and 16 King St. Kast, on TUESDAY, 
APRIL 7th, at Ila.m. Reserved seat plan opens Wednesday April 8th. Boxes and seats can be secured by 


people out of town on writing to the Secret iry, 18 Toronto Stree Be 


im@™- Entries Close Saturday, April 4th 


And should be addressed to HENRY WADE, Parliament Buildings, Toronto. 
REDUCED RATES ON ALL RAILWAYS. 
ROBERT DAVIES, 


Chairman SECRETARIES 


| For Entries—HENRY Wapbk, Parliament Buildings. 








‘. aoe is an indescribable satisfaction in the touch of a fine Piano--an instrument that is 

absolutely durable and reliable in every particular, and which is so perfectly organized 
that it feels and identifies itself with the slightest impulse of the performer, responds to h's most 
exacting demands and sympathizes with his most subtle emotions. 


SUCH AN INSTRUMENT WE GUARANTEE TO FURNISH IN THE 


tote” KNABE PLANO 


REGARDING WHOSE MERITS VON BULOW AND D’ALBERT STATE: 


Von Bulow Eugene D’ Albert 


“The sound and touch of the KNABE “From fullest convictions I declare 
PIANOS are more sympathetic to my ears the KNABE PIANOS to be the best instru- 
and hands than all others of this country.” ments of America.” 


THE KNABE PIANOS HAVE BEEN ALMOST SIXTY YEARS BEFORE THE PUBLIC, 
AND UPON THEIR EXCELLENCE ALONE HAVE ATTAINED AN 


Unpurchased Pre-eminence 


We offer March and April purchasers a very handsome assortment of these Peerless 
Pianos in rare woods and elegant casings. We solicit inspection. 


188 Yonge St. 
Toronto 








RESO EEOe EE Ee” RE SMe nT’: 
You are Sure of Satisfaction 





BOILERS and RADIATORS 


For Hot Wa er or Steam 


With... OXFOR 


They are made in so many varieties of size and style that they will suit any and every 
building—their mechanical excellence is perfected so that no heat is wasted and thus much 
coal is saved. Get our catalogue, with testimonials. 


The GURNEY FOUNDRY CO., Ltd., Toronto 
EIT AR sO, ARETE ote. 


OSBORNE & FLOWER 


... Ladies’ Tailors and Habit Makers 


Toronto’s oe” REDFERN iv’ 
Great Horse Show : ippeals for individuality in dress. Ladies desiring smart 


promenade costumes for the grand event, should certainly 








patronize our Salon. The very chic and Up-ro-DArteE little frocks designed and harmonized by 
us are of the most recherche character, and disphiy the essence of refined taste and TAILOR 
MADE EFFECTS will be the order of the day. 


A Perfect Cut and Fit and Originality in every detatl. 
83 KING STREET WEST 


HE fashions of the coming season are after the , 





period of Marie Antoinette, but truly modern, 
only perfumed, as the French say, with a remem- 
brance of that age. 


! ABTISTIC and refined women adore relics of by- 


gone elegance, and ‘‘Chaste, befitting apparel 
marks one accustomed to good society and possessed 
of innate refinement.” 


The Misses \ Costumes and 


E. & H. JOHNSTON \ , Millinery 


122 KING STREET WEST 


/ For General Business—STEWART Houston, 18 Toronto Street 
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A Short Talk on : Beled Tired. 


Jonzenr~"" R WALKER & SONS’ BASTER NOVELTIES 


woman? I don't mean one ‘who is so by oleae 
fication, or by having been born on the sinister | 
side of certain lines of social cleavage, ee 
solely because you daily do some sort of real, 
honest, and useful work? Yes? I shake your 
hand. ' I hope you manage to live by it with 
out overdoing, and that (being.still hearty and 
healthy) you sometimes find yourself tired, 
dog-tired, and hungry as a wolf, with plenty of 
good feed for supper. Then hey ! for bed and a 
enuine sleep of eight hours ; to — from 
bed in the morning, both feet on the floor at 
once. That's the right kind of “tired” and 
the heaven-descended brand of rest. It is a 
blessing in itself, and bears others in its train. 
But the variety of fatigue so many people are 
all the time writing us about is different. 
Listen to this one, for mstance : ‘In Septem- 
ber, 1893,” he says, ‘1 was overcome by a 
feeling of langor. I was easily tired and com 
paratively slight efforts se ‘rved to exhaust me 
completely. Indeed I never seemed rested at 
all, and was as tired in the morning as when I 
went to bed. Both muscles and mind were 
inert and relaxed. At the same time my 
appetite seemed to be tired too. I had no re ‘lish 
for food, and after eating felt uneasiness and 
distress in the stomach and pain at the chest. 
My skin was sallow also, and there was a dull 
aching at my right side in the region of the 
liver. : 

‘T was constantly belching up a sour fluid, 
and my food would sometimes * re pe at or rise 
into my mouth. All [ could do to rectify this 
miserable state of things I did, acting upon 
the suggestions of friends and others, but 
failed to come across a remedy for my com- 
ylaint, which meantime obtained 
fold upon me. 

‘On account of my inability to eat and digest 
food, my flesh fell off until I became so thin 
you might have fancied me as havin; 
a decline. And I was so weak I could scarcely 
get about. I remaing .d in this condition month 
after month, unfit, of course, for work and vir- 


tually a man out of the worl 1's fight. 
“The doctor who prescribed for me probably R 
understood my case, but he was not able, ap- ° 
yarently, to cure me. And I notice it is in 
illness as in business ; unless one holds his own 

he is bound to be falling behind, which made 

me anxious to obtain relief soon, lest I might 

pass beyond the reach of it. And in answer to 

the hope finall¢ came the help I needed. 

‘In July of last year (1894) I read about 
Mother Seigel’s Syrup in a small pamphlet 
which was left at our house. The book de- 
scribed my symptoms perfectly, and stated the 
disease to be indigestion, with dullness and 
inactivity of the liver, the latter condition a 
result of the former. The weakness and loss of 
weight it explained, naturally enough, to be 
the effect of want of proper nourishment. Cure 
the stomach trouble in such cases, said an 
article in the pamphlet, and the consequences 
will vanish of themselves. 

“On this I procured a bottle of the Syrup | 
from Messrs. Robinson & Co., chemists, Huns- 
let Carr, and after taking it for a few days, I 
found myself much better. My food now 
ceased to give me pain, and I gained some 
strength with every meal. No better proof of 
the power of this medicine could Task. I con- 
tinued the use of it; the bad symptoms abated 
and no longer troubled me, and in a few weeks 
I felt as vigorous and as wellas everI did. I 
could work as before and experienced that kind 
of fatigue which promotes rest and is relieved 
by it. I have since enjoyed good health and 
you are welcome to publish this short account 
of my case. (Signed) Percy Hardaker, 42 Wood- 
house Hill road, Hunslet Carr, Leeds, March 29, 
1895.” 

Mr. Hardaker is agent for the Pearl Assur- 
ance Society, and is well and widely known. 
His own intelligent comments on his complaint 
renders any word of ours quite needless. In 
private conversation he said he looked upon 
that unnatural “tired” feeling as a warning 
that none should neglect. It means, not the 
effect of work, but of exhaustion through that 
subtle disease, indigestion. Mother Seigel’s 
Syrup should be taken then, as he would have 
taken it then had he heard of it. We hope Mr. 
Hardaker’s timely words, based as they are on 
an instructive experience, will be heeded by all 
to whom they apply. 


THE BRYCE STUDIO 


Canada’s High Class Photographers 


107 KING STREET WEST 
Phone 1724. 


White China 


We have received during 


week, three packages of white  Carryal Is 


china for decorating—all new 


pieces. 


We Invite Inspection ——— 
PRICES ARE RIGHT 


JOSEPH IRVING 


49 King Street East 
CHINA HALL. 


The Cradle, the Altar and the Tomb. 


HUTCHINS— Mar 
daughter 
THOMPSON ~— Mar 
daughter 
WORDSWORTH al l6, Mrs. T. FE. Wordsworth 


a daughter 
PARKER-— Marcl tdaughter 
SCHOLFIELD— March 2 H choltield —a 
daughter 
McCRAE—M i) ! Lind vJ eCrac ison 
SANDERSON — March 2 BL. G 
daughter 
HAMILTON M I! \ | t. Hamil 
daught« 
WELDON ~— Mar Mrs Weldor idaughter, 


HALE— March 1s Henry Rh. Hale L son Lat« 


BRIGDEN— March2 co. Brigder idaughter 
YOU NG— March 15 “a, | «. Youn daughter 


Marriages, 


TILLEY—YOUNG~— March 18 
N. Tilley to Carrie Y ny 

HOOVER— KAISER— March | 

Lavinia Kaiser 

ELLIS—FERGUSON— March I es Ellis to 
Lizzie B. Ferguson { 

BACKUS—MOORE~ March 23 ederick F, Backus 
to Mary Moore 

WALKER REYNOLDS Mare W. H. Walker to 
Bertha Adelaine Rey 

PATTERSON COMSTOL K March 23, David Pat 
terson to Hattie Comstock 

DEXTER—ALLEN Mareh 41. Thomas Dexter to 
Ellen Allen 


Deaths. 


HORSLEY~— March 22, William Horsley, aged 63. 
WRIGHT— March 20, Phoebe Wright, aged 34 
HARPER — March 22, Wm. F. Harper, M.B. of 
TREMAYNE- March 24, Emily Tremayne, aged 59. 
AMPBELL— March 24, Alexander Campbell 

ROW DER— March 21, Rachel Crowder, aged 57 
HIL LIPS— March 22, A. H. T. Phillips, aged 33. 
ATSON~— March 24, Richard Watson, aged &4 
RRY— March 25, Eliza Curry, aged 75. 
ANTON—March 25, Robert 8. Stanton, aged 41. 


Cc 
Cc 
x 
w 
Cc 
s 
Ji Jackson, | 


U 
T 
ACKSON—Clinton, March 23, Mrs. T. 
aged 56. 

MOORE March 25, Mrs. T. Albert Moore, aged 35. 


nm. G. L. BALL 
DENTIST 
Office, **The Forum,” Yonge St. Tel. 2138. Hours, 9-5, 
Residence, $4 Bedford Rd. Tel. 4067, Hours, 8-10 p.m 


a stronger) SEE OUR SPECIAL... 


g gone into | Navy Blue All-wool Serge, 
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. The JULIAN SALE LEATHER GOODS CO., Ltd. 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


March 28, 1896 





Wall Paper 
King 


.OF CANADA 


WE have received this week further shipments of 
the very latest things in all kinds of MAN- 
TEES. We call attention toa few SPECIAL 
LINES: 


Ladies’ Newest Jackets 


Fancy Tweed .... #5 50 
Fancy Covert Clot) 7 00 
Fancy Box Cloth. : 8 50 
Finest Covert ... st So 
Finest Light Fawns 13 50 
The Newest in Blacks, $450, $6, $7.50, 89, #12 up 


IF YOU THINK OF PAPERING 


a Residence, Church, Office, Lodge 
Room, Public Hall, Hotel or Store 


WRITE A POSTAL TO 


C. B. Scantlebury 


Box 520 Belleville, Ont. 
Mention the rooms you think of 
papering, about the price you want 
to pay and where you saw this eu.” 


You will get by return mail large 
sample books of choice Wall Paper 
at the lowest prices known to the 
Canadian trade, and our booklet 
‘* How to Paper.’’ 


We pay express charges on all orders 
and guarantee satisfaction or your 
money back. 


References—Can. and Dom. Express Cos. 





Ladies’ Bicycle Suits 


Norfolk Jacket, Skirt and 
Bloomers—3 pieces, $15 60 


WE INVITE YOU TO SEE OUR STYLES 


masseuse. <A thorough | 
rubbing of the face and 


WALKER & SONS @ i: . a Se TTT 


33-43 KING STREET EAST 

nb ( neck twice a day with it 

Nn on efi eel Slometca ——— 7 ia is equal to a facial mas- 
B4 ~ se i Sa SY ; Bi Mi: YS NUEL iit . sage. It does not irritate 
Me | i the skin as a bristle brush 

d ‘ bf. B F f 1 | . | 2 4 does, and it does exercise 

/ kaw ; every particle of flesh 

aA mirable, Because Faultless: Hh BABY) ||| setctelnenetac warvec 
a |! Yl, |, i so that the face loses the 

j strained look which one 
set of tired muscles and 
another of unexercised 
ones give."— N.Y. World. 


AILEY’S RUBBER 
COMPLEXION 


——_gree— BRUSH 


At all Dealers. 5c. by Mail Postpaid 


_LEEMING, MILES & CO. 


53 ST. SU LPIC E ST., MONTREAL 


Easy to say, but still easier to demonstrate. Examine the 
general 2° alia every detail—and you will not find 
a fault in our. 


SAFFORD 


The only Radiator in the. 
World Constructed 

With Screwed Joints 
Without Packing or Bolts 


Patent 
Radiators 


FOR EASTER 


Palms 


RC : : ' s os vA y | td YP ; é anda gre: at variety 
Full particulars from... ae S a Me 4 ‘3 ae & bu j Pies Plants 
4 “Bloom 


call and see what we 
have and get our '96 
Spring Catalogue. 


A MULTITUDE OF 
SHAPES AND STYLES 


The TORONTO RADIATOR [V’F’G CO., Ltd. 


TORONTO, Ont. 
| O some Seed Co., Ltd. 
The Largest Radiator Manufacturers Under the British Flag y es MEW a itp ond 198 King Bt. 


ACADEMY 
We make in the best Waterproof Canvas . 
ey 
Golf Bags 

Camera Cases 


music in his soul,” 
moral necessity. 


| Paris, 


'sible to take. 





102 Wilton Avenue 


VJ No Branch Academy | 


oe, 


McKendry’s 


Easter Millinery 


Critical people are our best cus. 
tomers for head gear. No woman 
who studies newness or economy 
can afford to pass by this depart- 
ment. From the fountain head of 
New York and London 
come regularly the best things to 
be had, and the remarkable success 
attending the show-rooms is trace- 
able to the fact that goods are at 
once marked as low as it is pos- 
Our milliners are 
the best that high pay can secure 


|and our saleswomen have built up 
/a name for intelligent service, 
| Perhaps never in Canada has such 
|a splendid collection been shown 
|as we have now on view. 


Deft 
fingers will quickly copy for you 
the ‘French pattern” that suits 
your face, and the little price will 
be not the least attractive point of 
thesale. Already our workrooms 
are filled with orders. Let us 
urge readers of SaturDAyY NIGHT 
not to put of buying for even a 
day if it can be avoided. 


Dress Goods 
and Silks 


The largest stock ever held by 
us is here to-day. We don’t buy 
things at haphazard. The best 
factories in the world have contri- 
buted to the selection, and the way 
trade is piling up is proof positive 
that both fabrics and prices are 
right. In the dress goods section 
Black Dress Goods is one of our 
specialties. Orders placed before 
the rise in prices gives us a big 
leverage in your favor. Black 
Lustres, Sicilians, Crepons, brilli- 
ant fancies, Serges and Henriettas 
from 20c. to$1.00a yard. Pleased 
to mail samples to those who can- 
not visit the store in person. 


Always Alive to Our Customers’ 
Interests 


McKENDRY & CO. 


202 to 210 Yonge St., Toronto 


HEN Shakespeare wrote that delicious 
bit of truth, 
etc., he regarded music as a kind of 


‘The man that hath not 


The Bell Piano, with its melodious tone, light 


touch and exquisite finish, 


ments in human nature. 


appeals to the higher ele- 


Sold everywhere on instalments. 


105 KING ST. WEST 


H. E. CLARKE & CO, 


The Bell Organ & Piano Co. ‘ta. 


GUELPH, TORONTO, HAMILTON, LONDON 


MANUFAOTURBRS OF 


The Finest Travelling and Leather Goods 


The 
Best 
Time 


premises painted, papered or decorated. 


OOF SOOSOOO OS 
WRITE US FOR 
SAMPLES. 
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This is beyond argument the best time in which to have your 


Ina few weeks it will 


not be possible to get reliable mechanics to do all the work that 


will be offered. 


Our values in Wall Papers are exceptional. 


aia Pale Me : 
,_~~S gepmcmgeaaey + pan IT Chis 0s Q 


* March 3° 6 


gp Me fhrmnflower 


the best light to choose in—all at your service. 


Be prudent and have your work done NOW. 


The longest experi- 


ence to guide you in selection, the largest stock to choose from, 


Command us. 


MULLIN & MUIR 


436 Yonge Street 





